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Imprinted at London for Francis Smethwicke, and are to be sold at his 
Shop in Saint Dunstones Church-yard in Fleetstreete, 
under the Dyall. 1634. 
Black Letter. Sm. to, red morocco extra, gilt edges, some headlines 


Shaved, AN EXCEEDINGLY RARE BOOK. 


| As it is well known, SHAKESPEARE DIRECTLY DREW FROM THIS ROMANCE 
IIS PLAY OF AS YOU LIKE IT,” AND THE EXDENT AND NATURE OF HIS 
GENERAL OBLIGATIONS TO LODGE AFFORD A HIGH TRIBUTE TO THE EX- 
ELLENCE OF THE ORIGINAL; Steevens 8AYS THAT OUR GREAT DRAMATIST FOLLOWED TT 
E ORE EXACTLY THAN IS HIS GENERAL CUSTOM, WHEN flu ts INVFBTED TO SUCH ORIGINALS.” And, 
deed, with the exception of Jacques, Touchstone, and Andrey, all the other characters 
the play are really borrcwed from Lodge, although some of their names are changed. 
>sides this great Shakespearian interest, the volume in itself should be greatly prized, 
dr in it will be found several charming lyrics written in Lodge's best style (some of 
mich were printed in England's Helicon); their presence alone would enhance the 
alue of any book of this period. 
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To che right Honourable and his mot 
eſteemed Lord, the Lord of H v x $0.0 x, Lord Chamberlaine 


aieſties houſnhold, and Gouernour of the To 


— — 


of her M Ire 
— 22 — of Bar wicke 1 T. L. G. wi ſbeth inereaſo of 
Sb” all hononrable vertu * | we 


We 


WY) Auguſtus, becauſe he was a patron of Souldiers, and 
"A Virgil deſcribed with Poems as a Mecenas:of ſchol- 
lers: both ioyntly aduanciug his royaltie, as a Prince 
e warlike and learned. Such as ſacriſice to Pallas, pre- 
{cnt her Bayes as ſhee is wiſe, and with armour as ſheeis valiant: ob- 


ſeruing herein i that excellent 70 #pewoy which dedicateth ho- 


nours according to the perfection of the perſon. When J en- 
tred (right : Honourabl e) with a deepe in- ſight into the conſidera- 
tion of theſe promiſſes ,{ſceing your Lordſhip to bee a Patron of all 


Martiall men, and a Mecenas of ſuch as apply themſelues to ſtudie, 


wearing with, Pallas both the Launce and the Bay, and ayming with 
Auguſtus at the ſauour of all, by the honourable vertues of your 
inde being my ſelfe firſt a Student, and afterwards falling from 
dokes to Armes, euen yowed in all my thoughts, dutifully to affect 
your Lordſhip, | 
Having with Captaine Clarke made a voyage to the Ilands of Ter- 
ceras and the Canaries, to beguile the time wich labour, I writ this 
Booke: rough , as hatcht in the ſtormes of the Ocean, and feathered 
in the ſurges of many perillous Seas. But as it isthe worke of a Soul- 
dier and a Scholler, I preſume to ſhroude it ynder your Honours pa- 
tronage, as one that is the fautor and fauourer of all veztuous actions, 
and whoſe honourable loue growne from the generall applauſe of 
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N Vuch Romans (right Honourable )as delighted in Mar- 
tiall exploits, attempted their actions in the honour of 
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be Epiſtle Deatcatorie, 
the whole common-wealth for your higher deſert, may keepe from 
the malice of euery bitter tongue. 3 54 
Other reaſons more particulat( right Honourable) challenge in me 
2 ſpeciall affection to your: Lordſhip. as being Scholler with your 
noble Sonues ,, Maſter Edmund Carew, and Maſter Robert C arew , 
two fiens worthy of ſo Honourable a tree, and a tree glorious in ſuch 
honourable fruit) as alſo being Scholler in the Vniuerſitie, vnder that 
learned and vertuous Knight, Sir Edward Hobby, hen he was a Bat 
che ler in Artes, a man as well lettered , as well borne, and after the 
Etimologie of his name, ſoating as high as the wings of knowledge 


ean mount him , happie every way, and the more fortunate, as bleſſed 


in the honour of ſo vertuous a Lady. 


Thus (right Honourable) the dutie that Towe to the ſonnes, char- 


eth mee chat all my affeRioon be placed on the Father, for where the 
3 are ſo precious, the tree of force. muſt bee more excellent. 
Comtmanded and imboldned thus with the conſideration of theſe 


fore-palſed reaſons, to preſent my Booke to your Lordſhip, I hum.. 


bly intreat , your Honour will youchſafe of my labours., and fauour a 
Souldiers and a Sehollers pen, with your gracious acceptance, who 


anſwers in affection what wants in eloquence: ſo deuoted to your 
Honour, as his one ly deſire is to end his life vnder the fauour of ſo 


martiall and learned a Patron. Reſting thus in hope of your 
Lordſhips curteſte, in denying the patronage of my 
warke', I ccaſe, wiſhing you as many honou- 
table fortunes as your Lordſhip 
can deſire or imagine. 


Tou Honour oulalier mf 2 


Humbly affectionate: 


Tho. Lodges 


5 Tothe Gentlemen 


Readers, 


rw Oz Entlemen ,looks not here to finde any fprige of Pallas Bay- 
tres, nor to heare the humours of any amorous Laureat , 
vor the pleaſing veyne of any eloquent Orator: Nolo al- 
tum ſapere, they bee matters aboue my eapacitie : the 
Coblers checke ſhall neuer light on my head. Ne ſutor 
e vita crepidam, I wil goe uo further than thelatchet , 

and then all i well, Her- you may perh 4 find ſome leaues of V caus 
mirtle but hewen downe by a Souldier with hu cuttleaxe not bought with 
the allurement of a filedtongue. To bes briefe Gentlemen ,roome for a 
Souldior and a Sayler ; that giues you the fruits of his labour that heg 
rote, in the Ocean, where euery line was wet with aſurge,and enery hu- 
morons paſſion connterchecke with a ſtorme, I you tthe at ,ſ0,and yet 7 
will be yours in dutie, if you be mine infauonr : But if Moraus , or any 
diſqquicted aſſe, that hath mighty eares to conceiue with Midas, and yer 
little to indge : If hee come aboard our barks to finde fault with our tack- 
ling when he kaowes not the ſyrowdes, Ile downe into the hold, and fetch 
out æ ruſtie Pollax,thtit ſaw noſunne this (om wp and either will be- 
baſte him, or heaue the cockes-combe oner-board to feed Cods. But cur- 
teous Gentlemen, that fauour moſt, backe-bite none, and pardon what is o- 
2uer-[Uipt let ſuch come and welcome, Ile into the Stewards roome, and 
fetch them a Kan of our beſt beuerage. well Gentlemen you haue Euphues 
Legacie, I fetcht it as farre as the [lands of Terceras, and ther fore reade it, 
cenſure with fauour aud farewell. ; 


Yours T. LE 
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The Scedule annexedto Euphues Teſta- 
: ment, the tenour of bis Legaciæ, the 


token of his loue. 1 


beg E vehemencie of my ſickneſſe, Philautus, hath 
J made me douhtfull ef my life, yet muſt I dye 
jn eounſailing thee, Thou haſt Sonnes by Ca- 
Say 14,25 Theare, who being young in yeeres, 
haue greene thoughts: and nobly borne, hauing 
great mindes: bend them in youth like the 
©) Willow , leaſt thou bewaile them in their A; 


for their wilfulneſſe. I haue bequeathed them 


— 8—ä—ä— 


a Golden Legacie, becauſe 1 greatly loue thee, Let them reade it as 
Archelaus did Caſſander, to profit by it, and in reading, let them me- 
ditate, for I haue approned ir the beſt method. They ſhall finde loue 
anatomized by Euphues, with as liuely colours as in Ape//es Table: 
Raſes to whip kim when hee is wanton, reaſon to withſtand him 
when hee igheadie. 

Heere may they reade that Vertue is the King of labour, Opini- 
on the miſttis of Fooles , that Vanitie is the pride of Nature, Conten- 
tion the ouerthrow of Families: heere in Elleborus bitter in taſte, but 
beneficiall in tryal. T haue nothing to ſend to thee Camelia but this 
counſell, that i-fteed of worldly goods, you leaue your Sonnes ver- 
tue and glorie: for better were they to be partakers of your honours ; 
than Lords of your Mannors. I feele death that ſummons me to my 
graue, and my ſoule deſirous of his God, Farewel F Hhilautus, and 
let the tenour of my counſell be applyed to thy Childreus comfort. 


Euphne dying to lige. 


Tf any man finde this ſcrowle ſend it to Philautus 
in England. 
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ene delt adiopning tothe Citie of Bourdes 
. l aux, a Rnight of moſt; honourable parentage? 
SS) whom Foztune had graced with many fanours , 

U * . e mw fe 282 quali⸗ 
N 7 ties, loveautined with the excellence of both, as 

PA i ks queſtion , Whether Foztune oz Naturs: 
were moe pꝛodigall, in diſciphering the riches ol 
their bounties. Wiſe hee was, and holding in his head a ſupꝛeme 
conceit of policie , reaching with Neſtor into the depth of all ciuill 
gouernment: andto make his wiſedome moꝛe gratious, he had that 


falem r and pleaſant eloquence that was ſo highly commended: 


in Vliſſes: his valour was no leſle than his wit, noꝛ the ſtroke of his 
taunce no leſle fo2cible , than the ſweetnes of his tongue was per⸗ 
ſwaftue: fo2 hee was foz his courage choſen the pꝛintipall of all the 
Knights of Malta, This hardy Knight, thus inricht with vertue and: 
honour , firnamed fir lohn ok Burdeaux hauing paſſedthe pzime of = 
his youth in ſundꝛy battels ag ainſt the Turks, at laſt (as the day ot 


time hath his courſe ) grew aged: his haires were filuer⸗hewed, and 


the map of his age was ſigured on his fozehead. Honour ſate in the: 
furrowes of his face, andmany peeres were poztrayed-in his wꝛin- 
kled liniaments , that all men might perceius his glafſe was runne, 
and that nature ot nec eſſitie challenged her due. Dir John that with 
the Phenix knew the tearme ok his like was now expired, and could | 
with the wanne vilcouer his end by her ſonge, hauing thꝛee ſonnes 
by his wife Lineda, the very pꝛide ol his foze-paſſed yeeres, thought 
now ſeeing death by conffraint would campell him to leaue them to 
beſtow vpon them ſuch a Ligacie as might bew2ay his loue and in⸗ 
treaſe their inſuing amitie. Calling thereis2e theſe voung Sentle⸗ 
men bekoꝛe him in the pꝛeſente of all his fellow nights vf Malte 
reſviued to lecue tgem a me moriall of all his fatherlycare, inſet⸗ 
ding downe a Methode of their bzotherly duties. Pauing thereſoze 
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death in his lokes to mone them to pitie, and teares in his eves, 
to — out the depth of his pallions, taking his eldeſt ſonne by the 


Sir Iohn of Burdeaux Legacie hee gaue to 
his Sonnes. 


{oy fonnes.you ſe that Fate hath fet a petlod ar my yeares, 
and Deſtinies haue determined a ſtnall end of my dayes the 
Molme⸗ tree wareth away-ward, foꝛ he ffoo peth in his height, e my 
plumes are full of ſicke feathers fonched with age. J muſt to my 
graue that diſchargeth al cares, leaue you tothe wozldthat-tucreas 
ſeth many ſozrowes. Py ter haires contain great experience, and 
the number of my veeres haue pend downe the lubtilties of foꝛtune. 
Therfo:eas J leaue vou ſome fading pelfe to countercheck pouerfy, 
ſo J will bequeath vou inkallible pꝛecepts that ſhall leade you vito 
vertue. Firlt therefoze vnto thee Saladine the eldeſt, & therefoze the 
chiefeſt pillar of my honſe , wherein ſhould be tngrayed,aſwell the 
excellencie of thy fathers qualities, as the eſſential fozme of his pꝛo⸗ 
poꝛtion, tothee J giue fourteene plongh-lands, with all my Panour 
Houſes and richeſt plate. Next, vnto Fernandine, J bequeath twelue 
plongh-lands ; But vnto Roſader the youngetf, J gine my pozſe, my 
armo2,and nylannce,with firteene ploughAands ; fo2 i Be intdard 
thoughts be diſcouered by out ward ſhadowes, Roſader will exteed 
you all in bountte and honour, Thus (my ſonnes) haue I parted in 
your poztions the ſubſtante of my wealth. wherein it you be as pio⸗ 


* 
* 
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Co ſe youmoze waltfullthan J was bountifull, and yotr foes ſmile 
that my fall did begin at yourexcefſe, Let mine honour be the glaſſes 
dk your actions,ond the fame of my vertues, the loav⸗arre ts direct 
the courſe of your pilgrimage. Ayme your deeds by my honourable 
- endeau92s,and ſhew pour ſelues ſiens wozthy of fo floziſhing a tre 2 

leaſt, as the birds Halcyones which exteede in whiteneike, J hatch 
vong ones that exceedin blacknes, Climbe note my fonnes) aſpiring 

ride is a vapoꝛ that aſcenveth hie, hut ſcone turneth into ſmoke, they 
hat Eareatthe ſtars, fumble vpon the ſtones:and they that gaze at 
che Dun(vnlefſe they be Eagle ved) fall blind ; ſoars not to high 


898 


digal to ſpend, as J haue ben careful to get, your friends will grieue 
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Euphues golden Legacie. 


with the Yobby,leaſt you fall with the Larke : noꝛ attempt nat with 
Phaeton, leaſt yau dzowne with Icarus, Foztune when the wils pan 
to flie;tempers your plumes with ware , and therefoze either fit till 
and make no wing , oz elſe beware the Sun, 4 hold Dedalus axiome 
authenticall ( Medium tenuiſſe tutiſſimum.) Low ſhzubs haue dee pe 
rote, and pooze Cottages great patience. Foꝛtune lokes ener vp? 
wardzandenuy aſpireth to neſtle with dignitie. Take herd my ſous» 
the meane is \wetelt melodie, where ſtrings ſtrefcht high, either 
ſcon they track, oꝛ quickly grow out of tune. Let your Countries 
| care be your hearts content, + thinke that you are not bozne foz your 
: ſelues, but to leuel your thoughts to be lopal to your Pꝛinte, careful 
foz the common weale, faithfull to your friends, ſo ſhall France ſay, 
theſe men are excellent in vertues, as they be exquiſite in features. 
Oh my ſonsza friend is a pꝛecious ie wel, within whoſe boſome you 
may vnload your ſozrow,andvnfold your ſecrets, and hee either will 
relieue with councell, oꝛ perſwade with reaſon: but take herd in the 
t hoiſe, the outwardſhew makes not the in ward man, noꝛ are the 
dimples in the face the Kalenders of trueth. When the Liquozice 
leafelokes moſt die, then it is moſt wet: when the ſhoꝛes of Le- 
panthus are moſt quiet, then they foꝛepoint a ſtoꝛme. The Baatan 
leafe the mozefaire it lookes, the moze infectious it is, in the ſwæ⸗ 
teſt woꝛds is oſt hid molt treacherie. Therefoꝛe my ſonnes,choſe a 
friend as the Hiperborei doe their mettals, ſeuer them from the oze 
with fire, and let them not bide the ſtampe befoze they be currant⸗ 
ſo triet then truſt, lettime be the touchſtene ol kriendchip, and ch 
friends faithfull lay them vp foꝛ iewels. Be valiant my ſonnes, oz 
cowardiſe is the enemie ol honour, but not tog rach, fo2 that ts ex⸗ 
freame, Foꝛtitude is the meane, r that is limited within bounds, x 
pꝛeſcribed with circumſtance. But a baus all, 4 with that he feteht a 
deep ſigh,beware of Lone , foz it is far moꝛe pexilous than ple 


foꝛce nothing but deſires: | 
ſo it is preiudicial to gaze vpon: fo as 
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Fuphues goldeti Legacie. 
»o# vnto death. Tralt not their fawning fauozs;fo2 their loues are 
ref 22 Bs. vpon ffle,which no ſoner lighteth on, but / 
it leapeth off , and their paſſtons are as momentanie as the colours 
of a Polype, which changeth at the ſight of euerx obiect. Mybzeath 
wareth ſhoꝛt, and mineeyes ware dimme, the hower is come, and J 
mult away: therefoꝛe let this ſuffice , women are wantons, and pet 
men cannot want one: and therefoꝛe if you loue, choſe one that hath 
cies otadamant, that will turne onely to one point, her heart of a 
Diamond that will receiue but one fozme, her tongue of a Sethin 
leafe that neuer wags but with a ſoutheaſt wind: and yet my ſons, 
if che haue all theſe qualities, to be chaſt, obedient, and ſilent: pet foꝛ 
that cher is a woman, ſhall ves find in her ſufficient vanity to coun⸗ 
teruaile her vertues. Oh now my ſounes: euen now take theſe my 
laſt wor ds as my lateſt Legacie, fo2 my thꝛied is ſpun, and my foot 
is in the graue: kepemy pꝛecepts as memoꝛials of your fathers 
counſels, and let them ber lodged in the ſecrets of pour hearts: foz 
wiſcdome is better than wealth, + a golden ſentence wozth a world 
of treaſure. In my fall ſe , my ſonnes, the folly of man, that being 
duſtclimbeth with Briarius, ta reach at the heaueus, 4 ready euery 
minute ta die: yethopeth fo2 an age of pleaſures, Oh, mans life is 
like lightning, that is but a flach, andthe longeſt day ok his yeares 
but a bauens blaze, Steing then man is ſomoztal, bee carefull that 
ihr ſelfe be vertuous, that thy death may be full of admirable hoy 
noꝛs: ſoſhalt thou challenge fame to be thy fautoz , and put obliuion 
to exile with thine honourable actions. But my ſons, leſt you ſhould 
foꝛget your fathers axiomes, take this ſcroule, wherein reade what 
your father dying, wils you to execute lining. At this her ſhꝛunkt 
dolone in his bed, and gaue vp the ghoſt. 
Iohn of Bourdeau being thus dead, was greatly lamented of his 
ſonnes, x be wailed of his friends eſpecially of his fellow knights of 
Malta, who attended on his fune rals, which were perfozmed with 
great ſolemnitie. His obſequies doue, Saladine cauſed, next his epi⸗ 
2 e ofthe ſcrawle to be purtrayed ont, which were to 
4 . i. 4 | 


The contents of the ſcedule which Sit John e 
Beurataux gaue his ones. 
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uphues golden Legacie. 


MI ſonnes, behold what portion I doe giue, 

1 Ileaue you goods, but they are quickly loſt: 
Ileaue aduice, to ſchoole you how to liue. 

I leaue you wit, but won with little coſt: 

But keepe it well, for counſel! till is one, 

When father, friends, and worldly goods are gone, 


In choiſe of thrift, let honour be your gaine. 
Winne it by vertue, and by manly might: 

In doing good, eſteeme thy trouble no paine. 
Protect the fatherleſſe, and widowes right. 
Fight for thy faith, thy Countrie, and thy king. 
For why? this thrift will proue a bleſſed thing. 


In choiſe of wife preferre the modeſt chaſte, 

Lillies are faire in ſhew, but foule in ſmell - 

The ſweeteſt lookes by age are ſoone defaſt, 

Then chuſe thy wife by wit, and liuing well, 
Who brings thee wealth, and many faults withall, 
Preſents thee honie mixt with bitter gall, | 


In choiſe of friends, beware of light beliefe, 

A painted tongue may fhroude a ſubtile hearts 
The Syrens teares doe threaten mickle griefe, 
Foreſee my ſonnes, for feare of ſodaine ſmart, 
Chuſe in your wants, and he that loues you then, 
When richer growen, befriend you him againe. 
Learne with the Ant in ſummer toprouide, 
Driue with the Bee, the Drone from out the hiue: - 
Build like the Swallow, in the ſummer tide, 
Spare not too much (my ſounes) but ſparing thrive, 
Be poore in folly, rich in all hut finne: 71 5 
So by your death, your glorie ſhall beginne. 


Saladine hauing thus ſet vp the Scedule, and hangd about his 
fathers herſe many paſſionate poems, that France might ſuppoſe him 
to be paſſing ſozrowfull, cladhimſelfe and his bꝛothers all in blacke, 
and in ſuch ſable ſutes diſcouered his griefe: but as the Hiena whe 
che mournes is maſt guilefull, ſo e ee the ſhew af gries 
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11 | Euphues goldetrLegacie. 


is heart full of contented thaughts. Che Tiger though 

angry wilt at laſt diſconer his rap, theLionsloksare 

not the maps of his meaning, noꝛ a mans phyſriotny is not the dil⸗ 

play of his ſecrets: fire cannot be hid in ſfraw no the nature of man 

ſoconcealed,but at laſt it wil haue his recourſe, Nature and Art may 

doe much, bat that vat ura natur aus, which by putgation is ingraf⸗ 

| ftedin the heart, will be at laſt perfozce pꝛedominant, accoꝛding to 
| the old verſe: 1 ST 

| Nateramexpellac fursa licet, v[que recurret. 

So faredit with Saladine, for after a moneths mourning was 
paſt, he fell to conſideration of his fathers teſfament,how hee had de⸗ 
queathed mo2e to his younger b2other then to himſelfe, (that Roſa- 
der was his fathers varling, but now under his tuition, ) that as yet 

| they were not come to peeres, and hee being their guardian, might 

| (if not defraude them of their due) yet make ſuch. hauocke of their 
| legaties and lands, as they ſhould be a great deale the lighter ; 
| whereupon he began thus to meditate with himſelfe. 

| Saladines meditation with himſelfe. 

| 888 art thou diſquieted in thy thoughts, and perplexer 

| with a wozld of reſtlede paſſions, hauing thy minde troubled 

with the tenour of thy fathers teſtament, and thy heart fired with 
| the hope of pꝛeſent p2eferment : by the one thou art counſel led to con- 

j tent thee with thy foztumes: by the other, perſwaded to aſpire to 

| Higher wealth. Riches (Saladine) is a great ropaltie, ond there is 

if 

| 

| 


noſweter phyſtke then ze. Auiccn like a fole fo2got in his Apha- 
riſmes to lap, that gold was the mott pꝛecious reſtoꝛatiue, and that 
treaſure was the molt excellent medicine of the minde. Osaladine, 
what were thy fathers p:ecepts erg into the winde? haſt thou 
(> ſone fo2gotten his p:inciples ? did he not. warne ther from co- 
neting without hanaur, and climbing without vertue?did he not foꝛ⸗ 
did the to aime at anp actton that thou'd not ber honourable 2 and 
What will be moze pꝛeiudiciall to thy credite, chen the carelefſe ruine 
of thy b2others p2olperity 2 and wilt thou become the ſubner ion ol 
their foꝛtunes : is there any ſweter thing then concozv, oz a moe 
p2ecions iewell then amitiezare you not ſonnes of one father, ſiens 
of one tree, birds of ane neſt⸗ and wilt thou become ſo unnaturall, as 
tarch them thon ſhoubeft releine : No Saladme, intreate them in 
fqucurs, andenterteine them with due, ſhalt thou haue thycon- 
; ſcience 
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ſtiente clevre, and thy renowne excellent: Tuch, what wozds are 
the — v9 foole : farre vnfit- (it thou be wiſe) fo2 thy honour. Mhat 
father at his death talked many frinolous matters, as 
one that doted fo2 age, and raued in his ſickneſſe: ſhall his woꝛds be 
Axioms, and his talke beſo authenticall, as thon wilt (to obſerue 
them) pꝛeiudice thy ſelfe 2 No, no, Saladine, ſicke mens wills that 
are patoll, hauing no hand noꝛ ſeale, ate like the lawes of a Citie 
wꝛitten in duff, which are bꝛoken with the black of euery wind What 
man, thy father is dead, and he can neither helps thy foꝛtunes, no2 
meaſure thy actions: therefo:e bury thy woꝛds with his carkaſſe, 
and be wile fo2 thy ſelfe : what, tis not ſo old as true: 
Non ſapie, qui ſibi non ſupit. 
Thy bꝛother is yon, kee pe him now in awe, make him not check- 
mate with the ſelfe: fo2, 


Nimia familiaritas contemptum parit 
Let him know little, ſo ſhall he not bee able to execute much, ſup⸗ 
pꝛeſſe his wits with a baſe eſtate, and though he ber a gentleman by 
nature, pet fozme him anew, and make him a peſant bynature: 
fo ſhalt thoukepe a lane, and raigne thy ſelfe ſole Lo2d ouer all 
thy fathers poſſeſſions, As foz Fernandine, thy middle bꝛother, he is 
a ſcholer, and hath ng minde but on Ariſtotle, let him reade on Ga. 
len, while thou rifleſt with gold, and poare on his byke whileſt thou 
purchaſeſt lands: wit is great wealth, if he haue learning, it is 
enough, and ſo let all reſt. 
In this humour was Saladinde, making his b:8ther Roſader his 
fœt⸗ bop, fo2 the ſpace of two oz thꝛe yreres, kœping him in ſuch ſer- 
nile ſubiection, as it had been the ſonne of any country vaffatl. The 
pong gentleman bare all with patience, tillon a day, walking in the 
garden by himſelfe, he began to conſider, how he was the lo ſonne of 
Iohn of Bourdeaux, a knight renowned in many victoztes , and a 
gentteman famouſed fo2 His vertues, who conftary to the teſtament 
"his father, was not only kept from his land, and infreated as a 
ſeruant, but ſmothered in ſuch fecret lanery, as he might not attaine 
to any honozable actions. Alas ſaid he to himſelfe (nature wozking 
theſe effectuall paſſions) why ſhould J that amagentieman bo2ne, 
paſſe m time in ſuch vunaturall dzudgery : wert not better, either 
in Paris to become a ſcholer, oz in the atdurtier, e in the field 
anne eee nature * 
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him a coling card bez his choler. 
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lent me wit to conteiue, but my bꝛother denyes mee Ark to contem⸗ 


ate. I haue ſtrength to performe any hanoꝛabls exploite, but no li⸗ 
bete 0 — vertuons indeaudurs: thoſe good parts that 
God hath beſtowed vpon me, the enuy of my bzother doth ſmother 
vp in obſcuritie, the harder is my foztune, # the moꝛe his kroward⸗ 
nelle. With that, caſting vp his hand, hee felt haire on his face, and 
perceiuing his beard to bud, for choler he began to bluſh, and ſwoze 
tohimſelfe, he would be no moze ſubiec to ſuch dauerp. As thus he 
was ruminating his melancholly paſſions, in came Saladine with 
his men, and ſeeing his bꝛother in a b2owne ſfudy, and to foꝛget his 
wonted reuerente, thought to hake him out or his dumps, thus. 
Sirra,(quothhe)is your minde on your halfepeny: oꝛ are you ſaying 
a dirge foꝛ your fathers ſoule? what, is my dinner ready? At this 
queſtion Roſader turning his head aſkance: and bending his bzowes 
as ik anger there had plowed the fuzrowes of her wzath, with his 
eyes full of fire he made this reply. Doſt thou aſke me (Saladine) 
fo; thy cates? aſke ſome of thy churles, who are fit foꝛ ſuch an office, 
A am thy equall by nature, though not by birth: and though thou 
haſt moꝛe cards in thy bunch, J haue as manyfrumpsin mine hands 
as thy ſelfe. Let me queſtion with ther: why haſt thou feld mp woods, 
ſpopld my mannoꝛ houſes, and made hauocke of ſuch vtenſils, as my 
father bequeathed vnto me: J tell thee Saladine, either anſwere me 
asabzother, oz J will trouble th as an enemie. 

Af this reply of Roſaders, Saladine ſmiled, as laughing at his 
pꝛeſumption, andfrowned, as checking his folly : he therefoze twke 
him vp thus GHoztly. What ſirra, I ſee, early pꝛickes the tre that 
will pꝛoue a thꝛone: hath my familiar connerſing with you made 
vdu cop, 02 my good lookesd2awne you te be thus contemptuous? 
tan quickly remedy ſuch a fault, aud J will bend the tre while it 
is a wand: in faith (ür boy) J haue aſ naffle f62 ſuch a head⸗ſtrong 
colt. Pou ſirs, lay hold on him, and kinde him, and then J will giue 

| This made Roſader hal fe mad, that 
Tepping to a grea: rake that ſtod in the garden, hee layd ſuch load 
vpon his b2others men, that hee hurt ſome of them, and made the 


ret ofthem run away, Saladine ſeeing Roſader ſo refolute andwith 
his reſolution fo valiant, thought his heles his beſt ſafety, andtoke 
zum fo a oft adioyning to the garden, whether Roſader purſued 
dim hotly, $aladue afraivg of his vzothers fury, cryed ut to him 


thus 
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thus. Roſader, be not ſo raſh, J am thy b2other and thine elder, and it 
IJ haue done the w2ong , Ite make the amends; reueng not anger 
in bloud, foꝛ ſoſhaltthou ſtaine the vertue of old ſir John of Bourde- 
aux: ſay wherein thou art diſcontent, and thou ſhalt be ſatiſfied. 
Bꝛothers frowns ought not to be periods of wꝛath: what man, oke 
not ſo ſawzely, J know we ſhall be friends, and better friends than 
we haue bin. Fo2, Amantium ira amorit redintegratio eſp. 

Theſe woꝛds appeaſed the choler of Roſader, ( foꝛ hee was of a 
milde and courteaus nature) ſo that he laid downe his weapons, and 
bpon the faith ofa Gentleman, aſſured: his baother hee would offer 
him no pꝛeiudice: whereupon Saladine came downe, andafter a lit⸗ 
tle parler, they tmb2aced eachother ⁊ became friends, and Saladine 
pꝛomiſed Roſader the reſtitution of all his lands , and what fauour 
elſe, quoth he,any wayes my abilitp oꝛ the nature of a bꝛother, may 
per foꝛme. Upon theſe ſugred reconcikiations, they went into the 
houſe arme in arme toge ther, to the great content of all the old ſer⸗ 
uants of fir Iohn of Bourdeaux. Thus continued the padhidden in 
the ſtraw, till it chanced that Toriſmond King of France had appoin- 
ted foz his pleaſure a day of wꝛaſtling, and of Tournament to buſte 
his Commons heads, leaſt being idle, their thoughts ſhould run vp⸗ 
on ſcrions matters, and call to remembzance their old baniſhed 
King ; a Champion there was to ſtand againſt all commers, a Nor- 
man, a man ot tall ſtature and of great ſtrength. ſo valtant; that in 
many ſuch conſlicts he alwayes bare away the victozte, not onely o⸗ 
verth2owing them which he encountred., but often with the weight 
ok his body, killing them outright. Saladine hearing of this, think⸗ 
ing now not to let the ball fall to the ground, but to take appoꝛtuni 
tie by the fazehead: firſt by ſecret meanes conuented with the Nor- 
man, and pꝛacured him with rich rewards to ſweare, that if Roſader 
came within his clawes, hes ſhould neuer moze returne to quarrell 
with Saladine foꝛ his poſſeſſions. The Norman deſtrous of pelfe, as 

Auis niſi mentis inops oblatumreſpuit aurum ) taking great gifts fox 
little gods, take the crownes o Saladine fo perfozme the ſtrata⸗ 
gem. Hauing thzs tyed the Championto his villanous determina⸗ 
tion by sath. hee pꝛoſecuted the intent ot his purpoſe thus. He went 
to young Roſader, ( who in all his thoughts reacht at hongur , and 
gazed no lower than vertue commanded ) and began to teh him ol 
&is Tournament-and waſting, how the King wald boethore , 
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and allthe chiefe Peres ol France, with all the beautiful! damſelss 
bf the ai emu now brother,quoth hee, fo2 the honoz of Sir John 


of Bourdeaux, our renowned father, to famous thathouſe that ne- 
nerhath bin found without men app2oued in chiualry, hew thy re- 


ſolution to be peremptozy. Foꝛ my ſelfe,thou knowel though J am 
eldeſt by birth, vet neuer hauing attempted any deeds of Armos , J 
am vongeſt to perfoꝛme any martiall exploits, knowing better how 
to ſuruey my lands, thau to charge my Launce: my bꝛother Fer- 
n ndine he is at Paris, poaring on a few papers, hauing moꝛe inſight 
into ſophiſtrie and pzinciples of Philoſophie, than any warlike in⸗ 
deuours: but thou Roſader the vongeſt in yeares, but the eldeſt in 
valour, art a man of ſtrength, and dareſt doe what honour allowes 
the : take thou thy fathers Launce, his @wozd , and his Poꝛſe, and 


hie the to the Tournament, e either there valiantly crack a ſpeare, 


o2 trie with the Norman foz the palme of actiuitie. The woꝛds of 
Salad ine were but ſpurs to a fre hozſe,fo2 he had ſcarce vttered them 
ere Roſader toe him in his armes, taking his p2otfer lo kindly, that 
he pꝛomiſed in what hee might to requite his courfeſie. The next 
moꝛrow was the day of the Tournament, and Roſader was c deſi⸗ 
rous ts ſhew his heroicall thoughts, that hee paſſed the night with 
little lleepe:but aTone as Phebus had vailed the curtain of the night, 
and made Aurora bluſh, with giuing her the beſo las labras in his ſil⸗ 
uer Couch, hee gate him vp, and taking his leave of his b2other , 
mounted himſelle towards the place appointed, thinkingleuerpmile 
tenne leagues till he came there. But leauing him fo deſirous of the 
Tournep, to Toriſmond the ing of France. who hauing by foꝛte ba⸗ 
niſhed Geriſmond their lawfull ing, that liued as an ditlaw in the 
fozeſf of Arden ſought how by all meanes to k pe the French hilũ⸗ 
ed with all ſpoꝛts, that might bze@d their content. A mont the reit 
he had ap ppintedthis ſolemne Tournament, whereunto he in moſt 
ſolemne manner re ſoꝛted, accompanied with the twelue pres of 
France, who rather foz feare then ious , graced him with the ſthew of 
their dutifull fauours. To fee their eyes, & to make the beholders 
pleaſed with the fight of moſt rare gliſtering obiecs,he had appoint 
fodhis owne daughter Alinda to bee there, and the kaire Roſalind 


daughter vnto Geriſmond, with all the beatifull 'Pamoſels th af 
ere famous fo2 their featuresin all France, 


ſuch 
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ich as were martial, might vſe their launte to bs-renowned foꝛ the 
excellency of their chiualry, and ſuch as were amoꝛous, might glut 
themſelues with gaſing on the beauties of moſt Heanenly creatures 
As euery mans epe, had his ſeueralſuruey,and fanſie was parttall 
in their lokes, yet all in generall applauded the admirable riches 
that Natnre beſtowed on the face of Roſalind, fo2 vpon her cheekes 
there ſeemed a battel betwerne the Graces,who ſhould beſtow molt 
fauours ts make her excellent. The bluſh that glozied Luna when 
the kiſt the Shepheard of the hills df Laimos, was not tainted with 
ſuch a pleaſant dye, as the vermiltonflozith onthe ſiluer hue of Ro- 
ſalinds countenance: her eyes were like thoſe Lampes that make 
the wealthie couert foꝛ the heauens moꝛe glozious, ſparkling fauour 
and diſdain,curteous and pet coy, as if in them Venus had placed ali 
her amoꝛets, Diana all her chaſtitie. The trammels ok her haire 
folded in a caule of gold, ſo farre ſurpaſt the burniſht gliſter of met⸗ 
tall. as the Sunne doth the meaneſt Starre in bzightneſſe: the treſ- 
les that folds iu the bꝛowes of Apollo, were not halfe ſo rich to the 
ſight, foꝛ in her haires it ſeemed loue havlaidhimſelfeanambulh,to 
entrap the pꝛoudeſt eye that durſt gaze vpon their excellence: what 
ſhould J need to diſcipher her particular beauties, when by the cen- 
ſure ot all, ſhe was the paragon of all earthly perfection. This Ro- 
Halind ſate (J ſay) with Aljada gs a beholder of theſe ſpezts. ge 
the Caualiers crack their launtes with moze courage:many deeds 
ok Knightheod that day were perfozmed, and many pꝛizes were gi⸗ 
uen, accoꝛding toſtheir ſeuerall deſerts: at laſt, lien the Tourna⸗ 
ment ceaſed, the wꝛaſtling began, and the Norman pꝛeſen:ed hints 
ſelf, as a challenger againft all commers, but he looked like Hercules 
when hee aduanit himſelfe againſt Achelous, ſo that the furie of his 
countenance amazed all that durſt attempt to encounter with him 
in any ded of actiuitie, till at laſt a luſty Franklin ot the Country 
came with two tall men that were his ſonnes, of good lineaments, 
and comely perſonage: the eldeſt of theſe doing obeyſance to the 
Ring, entred the liſt, and pꝛeſented himſelfe to the Norman, who im⸗ 
medtatly coapt with him, and as a man that woul d triumph in the 
glo2y of his Trength, rouzed himſelf with ſuch wonderfull furp, that 
Hot onely he gaue him the fall, but killed him with the weight of his 
£92pulent perſonage: which the yonger bꝛother ſering, leapt pzeſentiy 
into the place, and eagerly thirſting after renenge, allailed the Nor- 
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DET F gat at the firſt encounter hee bꝛought him on 
wantuich Co epa la che Norman , that recouering himlelfe 
his kes, Which reputu | le; 
ſeare of diſgrace doubling his ſtrength, hee Tept ſoearnellly to the 
vong Franklin, that taking him vp in his armes, her thꝛew him a⸗ 
gaintt the ground lo violently , that he bꝛoke his necke, and ſo ended 
his dapes with his brother At this vnlwkt-to2 malſlacre the people 
murmured, and were all in a derpe paſſion of pifte : but the Frank- 
lin, father vntotheſe, neuer changed his countenance,but as a man 
of a couragious reſolution, twke vp the bodies of his ſonnes with. 
out ſhe w ol outward diſcontent, < 235 

All this while ſtoode Roſader and ſaw this Tragedie: who noting 

the vndoubted vertue ofthe Franklins mind, alighted off from his 
Hoꝛſe, and pꝛeſently ſate downe on the graſſe, and commanded his 
boy to pull off his botes, making him readie to try the Zrength of 
this championbeing furniſhed as he would, he clapt the Franklin on 
the choulder, tſaid thus: Bold peoman whoſe ſonnes haue ended the 
tearme of their eres with honour , fo2 that J ſee thou ſcoꝛneſt foꝛ⸗ 
tune with patience, and thwarteſt the iniurie of fate withcontent, in 
bꝛoking the death of thy ſonnes, ſtand a while either ſee me make 
a third in their tragedie, oꝛ elſe reuenge their fall with an honoꝛable 
triumph. The Franklin ſeeing ſo godly a Gentleman to giue him 
ſuch curteous comfoꝛt, gaue him hearty thankes with pꝛomiſe ke 

2ay fo2 his happy ſucceſſe. With that Roſader vayled bonnet tothe 
Ming, and lightly leapt within the liſts, where nofingmoze the com⸗ 
panie than the combatant, he caſt his eyes vpon the trop of Ladies, 
that gliſtered like the ſtarres of heauen: but at laſt, loue willing to 
make him amoꝛous as hee was valiaut, pꝛeſented him with the ſight 
ot Roſalind, whoſe admirable beauty ſo inueagled the eye o Roſa- 
der, that fozgetting himſelfe, hee ſtod and fed his lo kes on the fa⸗ 
uoꝛ of Roſalinds face, which thee perceiuing, bluſht: whichwas ſuch. a 
deubling of her beauteous excellency , that the baſhfull red of Auro- 
xa, at the ſight of vnacquainted Phaeton, was not halfe ſp gloꝛious. 

The Norman ſeeing this young Gentleman fettered in the looke 

of the Ladies, dꝛaue him out of his Memento with a ſhake by the 
ſheulder: Roſader lo king backe with an angry frowne, as ik he had 
vecne wakened from ſome pleaſant dꝛeame, dilcouered to all, by 
fury ok his countenauce » that hee was a man of ſome high thoughts: 
unt when they all noted his youth, and the ſweetneſſe of his vilage, 
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with —— applauſe of fauours, they grieued that ſo godly a 
voung man ſhould venture in ſo baſe an action: but ſceing it wsre to 
his diſhonour to hinder him from his enter pꝛiſe, they withf him to 
be graced with the palme of vicdoꝛie. After Roſader was thus cal⸗ 
led out of his nementobꝝ the Norman, he roughly clapt to him with ſa 
fierce an encounter, that they both fell to the ground, and with the 
violence of the fall were fo2ced to bꝛeath: in which ſpace the Norman 
called to minde byall tokens, that this was her whom Saladine had 
appointed him to kill: which comecture made him ſtretch euere 
limbe, and try euery ſinew, that woꝛking his death he might recouer 
the gold, which ſo bountifully was pꝛomiſed him. On the contrary 
part, Roſader while he bꝛeathed was not idle, but ſtil caſt his eye vp⸗ 
on Roſalind, who to incourage him wtth a fauour , lent him ſuch an 
amoꝛous loke, as might haue made the moſt coward deſperate: 
which glance of Roſalinde fo ftercedthe paſſionate deſires of Roſader 
that turning to the Nor man he ran vpon him and bꝛaued him with 
a ſtrong encounter: the Norman reteiued him as valiantlp, that there 
was a ſoꝛe combat, hardto iudge on whole fide foꝛtune wouldbe p20- 
digall. At laſt Roſader calling to minde the beauty of his new Mt- 
ſtreſle; the fame of his fathers honours, and the diſgrace that ſhonld 
fall to his houſe by his miſfoztune, rowſed himſelfe and thꝛew the 
Norman againſt the ground, falling vpon his cheſt with ſo wil⸗ 
ling a weight, that the Norman peelded nature her due, and Roſa- 
der the victozie. The death of this Champion, as it highly conten⸗ 
fed the Franklin, as a man ſatiſfied with reuenge, ſoit dzew the 
Ling and all the Peres into a great admiration , that ſo young 
pe res and io beautifull a perſonage , ſhould containe ſuch martialt 
excellence: but when they knew him to ber the youngelt ſonne of ſir 
John of Bourdeaux , the Ring roie from his ſeat and imbꝛaced him, 
and the Peres infreated him with all fauourable curteſie commen⸗ 
ding both his valour e his vertues, wiſhing him to goe foꝛward in 
ſuch haughty deeds, that hee might attaine to the glozy of his father s 
honourable foztunes. 

As the King and Loꝛds graced him with embꝛacing, ſo the Las 
dies fauoured him with their lookes , eſpecially Roſalind, whom the 
beauty and valour of Rosader had already touched: but the accoun⸗ 
ted loue atopy, and fancya momentany paſſion „that as it was fas 


ken in with a gaze, might be ;haken off with a winke: and therefoze 
C2 . feared 
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eared not to dally in the lame, and to make Roſader know ſhee af. 
foted 92 : tooke from her necke a Jewel, and ſent it by a Page ta 
the vong gentleman, The Pꝛize that Venus gaue fo Paris, was not 
halfe ſo pleaſing to the Troian,as this Jemme was to Roſader: foꝛ if 
foꝛtune had ſwozne to make him the ſole Monarch of the world, hee 
would rather haue refuſed ſuch dignitte , than haue loſt the Jewell 
ſent him by Roſalind. To requite her with the like he was vnfur- 


niſhed vet that he might moꝛe than in his lo kes diſcouer his affecti⸗ 


on, he ſtept into a tent, and taking pen and paper wit his fancie. . 


Two Sunnes at once from one faire heauen there ſninde 
Ten braunches from two boughes tipt all with roſes, 
Pure lockes more goldenthanis gold refinde, 


To pearled rowes that Natures pride ine loſes. 


Two mounts faire marble white, downe- ſoft and dainty, 
A ſnow died orbe: where loue inereaſt by pleaſure 

Full wofull makes my heart, and body faintie: 

Her faire (my woes) exceeds all thought and meaſure; 

In lines confuſde my luckleſſe harme appeareth, 

Whom forrow clowdes, whom pleaſant ſmiling cleareth. 


This ſonnet he ſent to Roſalind , which when the read, che bluſht, 
but with a ſweet content in that che perceiued loue had alottedher ſs - 
amoꝛaus a ſeruant. Leauing her to her new intertained fancies, a- 
gaine to Roſader, wha triumphing in the gloꝛie of this conqueſt,ac- - 
companyed with a troupe of young gentlemen, that were deſirous to 
be his familiers, went home to his brother Saladine, who was wal⸗ 
King beſoze the gates, tv heare what ſucceſſe his bꝛother Roſader 
Hould haue, aſſuring himſeife ofhis death, and deuiſing how with 
dillimuled [: Qow.tocelebzate his funerals:ashe was in thisthoght, 
bee caſt vp his eye, and ſaw, where Roſader returned with the ga1- 
land on his head, and hauing wen the pzize,accompanied with a crue 
olbon companions: greued at this, hee ſtept in and ſhut the gate. 
* ader ſeeing this, and not locking fo2 ſuch vnkind entertainment, 
luſht at the diſg rate, and yet ſ mothering his griete with a mile, he 
rig of the Gentlemen, anddeiired them to hold his b:other excu- 
; e 2102 hee did not this vponamalitious intent 92 nigardize, but be- 
"ng v;onghtvp in the country. he abſentedhimſelf,asnc; finding his 
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nature fit fo2 ſuch youthfull company, Thus he ſought to ſhadotw/ a- 
buſes pꝛofered him by his bꝛother, but in vaine, foꝛ he could by no 

meanes bee ſuffered fo enter: wherupen he ran his fot againlt the 
do02e;and bꝛake it open: dꝛawing his{wozd,and-entring boldly into 
the Hall, where he found none (foꝛ all were fled) but one Adam Spen- 
cer, an Engliſhman, who had beene an old and truſtie ſeruant of Sir 
Iohn of Bourdeaux: hee foꝛ the lque he bare to his deceaſed Paſter, 
fauoured the part of Roſader, and gate him and his ſuch entertain 
ment as he could. Roſader gaue him thanks, and lo king about, ſeeing 
the Hill empty ſaid: Gentleman you are welcome, krolike, and bee: 
merry, you ſhall be ſure to haue wine enough , whatſoeuer pour fare 
be, tell pou Caualiers, my bꝛother hath in his honſe fine tunne of 
wine, and as loug as that laſteth, I beſhꝛew him that ſpareth his ly⸗ 
quoꝛ. Mith that he burſt open the buttery dooꝛe, and with the helpe 
of Adam Spencer touered the Tables, and ſet downe whatſoeuer hee 
could find in the houſe, but what they wanted in meat, was ſupplyed 
with d2inke, yet had they royall cheare, and withall ſuch harty wel⸗ 
tome, as would haue made the courſeſt meats ſeeme delicates. After 
they had feaſted æ frolickt it twiſe oz thaiſe with an vpſey freeze, they 
all toke their leaue of Roſader and departed, As ſoone as they were 
gone, Roſader growing impatient of the abuſe, dzew his ſwoꝛd, and 
ſwo2e to be reuenged of the diſcurteous Saladine 2 yct by the meanes 
of Adam Spencer, who ſought to continue friendſhippe _ amity be- 
twirt the bꝛethꝛen, and thꝛough the flattering ſubmillion of Saladine, + 


they were once againe reconciled , ⁊ put vp all foꝛepaſſed iniuries, 


with a peaceable agreement, liuing together foꝛ a god ſpace in ſuch 
bꝛotherly lone, as did not onely reiopte the ſeruants, but ade all the 
Gentlemen and boꝛdering neighbours glad or ſuch friendly concoꝛd. 
Saladine hiding ure in tho &raw,and concealiug a poyſoned hate in & - 
peaceable countenantce, pet deferring the intent of his w2ath till fit- 
ter oppoztunity hee ſhewed himſelle a great fauoꝛer of his bꝛothers 
vertuous endenours ; where leaning them in this happy league, le 
vs returne to Roſalind. -. » 


Roſalind returning home from the triumph. after the waxedſo- - 


litarp, Loue pꝛeſented her with the Idea of Roſaders perfection , and 
taking her at diſcouert, ſtroke her fo deepe, as the felte her ſelfegrow- * 
paſſing paCionate : ſhe began to call to mind the comelineſſe of his 
per lon, the honoꝛz of his parents, and the vertues that excelleth — . 

_ 


» b racion BY 
n impꝛinting in her thoughts his rare qualities, che be⸗ 


gin the eyes of euery one. Sucking in thu g the | 


(with the contemplation of his vertuous conditions, 
2 470 e pꝛeſent eſtate, and the hard⸗ 
neſſe of her foꝛtunes, de ſire began to ſhzink, and fancie to vaile bon⸗ 
net, that bet werne a Chao, of confuſed thoughts y the began to debate 
with her ſelfe in this maner, py 


Nfoztunafe Roſalind, whoſe miſfoꝛtunes are moꝛe than thy yeres, 
12 whoſe paſſions are greater than thy patience. The bloſſoms 
of thy youth are mixt with the frolt's of enuy , and the hope of the en- 
ſuing fruits periſh in the bud. Thy father is by Toriſmond baniſht 
from the crowne, and thou the vnhap py daughter of a king detained 
captiue, liuing as diſquieted in thy thoughts, as thy father diſconten⸗ 
ted in his exile. Ah Roſalind, what cares waite vpon a crown? what 
griefes are incident to dignity; what loꝛrowes haunt royall palaces? 
The &reatelt ſeas haue the ſoꝛeſt ſtoꝛmes, the higheſt birth ſubiect 
to the molt bale,t of al frees the Cedars ſœneſt ſhake with the wind 
ſmall currents are ener calme,low valleys not ſcozfcht in any light⸗ 
nings,noz baſe men tyed to any baleful pzetudice, Foꝛtune flies, and 
if ſhe touch pouerty,it is with her hele, rather diſdaining their want 
with a frowne, then enioping their wealth with diſparagement. Oh 
Roſalind, hadſt thou bene bozne low, thouhadſt not falne ſo high, and 
yet beeing great ol blood, thine honour is moꝛe, ił thou bꝛo keſt miſ- 


_ foztune with patience, Suppoſe J confrary foztune with coutent, 


yet fates vnwilling fohaue me any wayes happy, haue fozced loue to 
ſet mythoughts on fire with prion Rotalind berwnuntth it wo⸗ 


men in diftreſſe to thinke on loue? Tulh , deſtre hath no reſpec of 
perſons, Cupid is blinde and ſhooteth at randome, alloone hitting a 
ragge, as a robe, and piercing allo ne the boſome of a Captiue, as the 
bꝛeſt of a L ibertine. Thou ſpeakeſt it pooꝛe Roſalind by experience, 
T2 being every way viftreft , ſurcharged with cares, and guer 
growne with ſoꝛowes, yet amidſt the heape of all theſe miſhaps, 
Love hath lodged in thy heart the perfection of young Roſas er, a man 
every wap ablolute as well foz his inward like, as foꝛ his outward 
lyniaments,able to cantent the eve withbeauty,, + the rare with the 
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repoꝛt of his vertue. But confider, Roſalind, his foztunes, andthy pꝛe⸗ 
ſent eſtate: thou art pw2e , and without patrimonp, t yet the daugh⸗ 
ter of a P2incehe a yonger b2other ; & void of ſuch pofſeſſtou,as et” 
ther might maintaine thy dignities, oꝛ reuenge thy father iniuries. 
And haſt thou not learned this of other Ladies, that Louers cannot 
liue by lookes: that womens eares are ſoner content with a pound 
of giue me, than a dꝛam of heare me, that gold is ſweeter than elo⸗ 
quence: that loue is a fire, and wealth is the fuell: that Venuscof- 
fers ſhould bee euer full. Then Roſalind, ſ&ing Roſader is pœze, 
thinke him lelle beautifull, becauſe he is in want, t account his ver- 
tues but qualities of courſe , foꝛ that hee is not endued with wealth. 
Doty not Horace tell the what method is to be vſed in loue. 


Quærenda pecunia primum, poſt nummos virt us. 

Tuch Roſalind, be not ouer-rath , leape not befoze thou looke, ei- 
ther loue ſuch an one as may with his lands purchaſe thee libertp, oꝛ 
elſe loue not at all. Chuſe not a faire face with an empty purſe, but 
(ay as molt women vſe to ſap: . 

Si nihil attuleris, ibis Homere foras. 

Why Rolalind, can ſuch baſe thoughts harbour in ſuch high bea! ⸗ 
ties? Can the degree of a p2incefſe , the daughter of Seriſmond har 
vour ſuch ſeruile tonceits, as to pzize gold moze than hongur,o2 to 
meaſure a Gentleman by his wealth, not by his vortues. No Roſa- 
lind, bluth at thy baſe reſolution, and ſay if Thon loueſt either Roſa» 
der,02 none: and why? becau'e Roſader is both beautifull and ver - 
tuous. Smiling to her le lle to thinks of her new entertained palli⸗ 
Ins taking out her Lute that lay by her, ſhe warbled gut this dittie. 
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Oueinmy boſome like a Bee, 
doth ſucke his fweet 2 
Now with his wings he plaies with mee} - 
now with his feet, 
Wichin mine eyes he makes his neſt , 
His bed amidſt my tenderbreaſt, 
My kiſſes are his daily feaſt, | 
And yet he robs me of my reſt, 
Ah wanton, will ee 7 
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And if 1 ſleepe, then pearceth he 
wWuiith pretie flight, 
And makes his pillow of my knee, 
the liue- long night, | 
Strike 1 my lute, he tunes the ſtring, 
He muſicke playes, if ſo I ſing, 
He lends me euery louing thing, 
Let cruell hee my heart doth ſting, 
Whiſt wanton ſtill yee. 
Elſe I with Roſes every day, 
will whip you heuce : 5 
And bind you when you long to play; 
for your offence, - 
Ile ſhut my eyes to keepe you in, 
Ile make you faſt it for your ſinne, 
Ile count your power not worth a pinne, 
Alas what hereby ſhall I winne, 
It he gain-ſay me ? 
What if I beate the wanton boy 
with many a rod? | 
He will repay me with annoy, 
becauſea God. 
Then ſit thou ſafely on my knee, 
And let thy bower my boſome bee, 
Lnrke in mine eyes, Ilike of thee, 
O Cupid ſo thou pitie mee: 
pPßpare not but play thee 
Scarte had Roſalind ended her adzigall, befoze Toriſmond 


tame in with his daughter Alinda, and many of the peres of France, 
who wereenamoured at her beauty: which Toriſinond perceiuing, 


fearing leſt her perfection might ber the beginuing ok his pꝛeiudice, 


and the hope o his fruit end in the beginning of her bloſlomes, hee 


thought to banich her from the Court: foꝛ, quoth hee to himſelfe, her 


face is ſo ful of fauour ,that it pleades pitie in the eye of euery man; 


her beauty is ſo heauenly and diuine, that ſhee will ome 
N | ꝛdue to mee as 
Helen did to Priam: ſome one of the Peres will — at her loue, 


and the marriage, and then in his wines right attempt the kingdom. 


Lo Penn hav-J-wilt in all theſe gatons, thee tarries not about 
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the Court, but ſhall (as an exile) either wander to her father , oꝛ eiſe 
ſe&ke other foztunes. In this humoꝛ, with a ſterne countenance full 
of w2ath,he bzeathed outthis cenſure vnto her befoꝛe the Peeres that 
charged her , thatthat night the were not ſcene about the Court: fo2 
(quoth he ) J haue heard of their aſpiring ſpeeches, and intended fre- 
ſons. This dome was ſtrange vnto Roſalind, and pꝛeſently toue⸗ 
red with the ſhield of her innocencte , ſhe boldly bꝛake out in reuerent 
termes to haue cleared herſelfe: but Toriſmond would admit of no 
reaſon, noꝛ durſt his Loꝛds pleade fo2 Roſalind, although her beautie 
had made ſome of them paſſionate , ſeeing the figure of w2:th pour 
traped in his bꝛow. Standing thus all mute, and Roſalind amazed, 
Alinda who loued her moze than her ſelfe, with griefe in heart and 
teares in her eyes, falling downe on her kners, began to intreat her 
father thus. 
Alindas oration to her father in defence of Roſalind, 

F (mighty Toriſmond) J offend in pleading foꝛ my Trend, let the 

law of amitle craue pardon fo2 my boldneſſe: fo2 where there ts 
depth ofaffection , there friendſhip alloweth a priuiledge. Roſalind 
and J haue berne foſfred vp from our infancies , and nurſed vnder 
the harbour of our conuerſing together, withſuch pꝛiu ate familiari⸗ 
ties, that cuſtom hath w2ought an vnion of nature, and the ſyn 
path of our affections ſuch a ſecret lone , that wee hane two bodies, 
one ſoule. Then maruell not (great Toriſmond) ſeeing my friend di⸗ 
ſtreſt, J finde my elfe perplexed with a thouſand ſozrowes ; fo2 her 
ver tuous and honourable thoughts (which are the glozies that ma⸗ 
keth women excellent) they be ſuch, as may challenge loue, and raſe 
out ſuſpition, her obedience to your aieſtie „J referre tothe cenſure 
of pour owne eye that ſince her fathers ertle hath ſmothered al griets 
with patience, and in the abſence of nature, hath honozed you with all 
dutie, as her owne father by aourtture , not in wo2d vttering an? 
diſcontent, noꝛ in thought (as far as coniedure may reach) hamme⸗ 
ring on reuenge: oni in all her actions ſ&king to plea'e you, t to win 
my fauour. Her wiſedome, lence, chaſtitie, and other ſuch rich qua⸗ 
lities, 3 need not decypher: onelp it reſts fo2 me to conclude in one 
Word, that ſhe is innocent. Ifthen, Foꝛtune who triumphs! in variete 
ok miſeries, hath pꝛeſented ſome enuious perſon (as miniſter of her 
intended ſkrategeme) to taint Roſalind with any ſurmiſe ot treaſon, 
let him be bꝛought to her face, and — his accuſation by wit- 
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ity geiles: Which pꝛoued, let her die, and Alinda will execute the maſty- 
A} cre, It none can auouch any confirmed relation of her intent, vſe Jy, 
0 ice my VLoꝛd, it is the gloꝛy of a Ring, and let her liue in your won⸗ 
| ted fancur : fo2 if you baniſh her. my ſelfe as a copartner of her hard 


© - foztunes will participate in exile ſome part of her extremities. 
; Toriſmond (at this ſpeech of Alinda) touered his face, with ſuch a 
frown. as tyranny ſemed fo fit triumphant in his fozhead checkt 
her vp with ſuch taunts as made the Loꝛde (that only were hearers) 
| to tremble. Pꝛoud girle(quoth he )Hhath;my lokes made thee ſq light 
i of tongue,o2 my faugurs incouraged the to bæ fo fo2ward, that thou 
dareſt pꝛeſume to preach after thy Father e Yath not my yeres 
i moꝛe experience than thy yauth , andthe winter ok mine age deeper 
i inſight into ciuill politie, than the pꝛime of thy flouriſhing dayes? 
if The old ion auotdes the koples, where the young one leapes into the 
| nette: the care of age is pꝛeurdent, and foꝛeſers much: ulpition is a 
vertue, where a man holdes his enemie in his boſome. Thou, fond 
1 girle, meaſureſt all by pꝛeſent affection , and as thy heart loues, thy 
f thoughts cenſure : but if thou knowell that in liking Roſalind, thou 
1 hatcheſt vp a bird to pecke out thine owne eyes , thou wouldeſt in⸗ 
4 treat as much fo2 her abſence as thou delighteſt in her p2cſence, 
[11 Wut why doc J alleadge policie to ther? fit downehuſwife , and 
9 fall fo pour needle:1fidlenefſe make you ſo wanton, oꝛ libertie ſo ma⸗ 
lipert, can quickly tye you to a ſharpertaſke ; and you (mayd) this 
night be packing, eyther to Arden fo yeur father, oꝛ whither beft it 
ſhalt content your humour, but in the Court pau ſhall not abide, 
This rigoꝛous r2plp of Toriſmond nothing amazed Alinda , ſoꝛ ſtill 
the pꝛoſecuted her plca in the defence of Roſalind , wiſhing her Fa⸗ 
ther (if his cenſure might not be reuerſt) that he would appoint her 
partner of her exile; which if he refuſed , eitherſh& would by ſome le⸗ 
cret meanes ſteale out and follow her. o2 elſe ende her dayes with 
ſome deſperate kind o death. When Tor iſmond heard his daughter 
d reſolute, his heart was ſo hardned againſt her, that hee ſet downe 
a definitiue + peremptozy lententce, that they ſhould both be baniſhed: 
Which p2e:eatly was done. The ty2ant ratherchwſing to hazard the 
FA lolle of his onelychild, then any wayes to put in queſtion the ſtate of 
1 his Kingdome : fo ſuſpitious ⁊ fearefull;is the conſcience ot an viur- 
1 per. ccc altheughhis Loꝛds perſwaded him to retayne his owne 
aughter, vet his reſolution might not be reuerſt, but both gf them 


muſt 
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muſt away from the Cant, with:ut either moꝛe tompanie 02 delap: 
In he went with great melancholp, and left there two Ladies alone: ⸗ 
Roſalind wared very ſad, and ſat; dune and wept, Alinda ſhe (int 
led, and fitting by her friend, began thus to comfozt her. 


Alindas ecmfort to perplexed Roſalind. 


V Dy how now Roſalind, diſmapd with a frowne of contra⸗ 

rv foꝛtune: Haue J not oft heard the ſay, that high mind 
were diſcouered in fo2tunes contempt, and heroicall ſ&ne in the 
depth of extremities? Thou wert wont tell others that complai⸗ 
ned of diſtrelle, that the ſwæteſt ſalue ſo2 miſerie was patience, and 
the onely medicine fo2 want, the pꝛecious implaiſter of content: 
being ſuch a god Phyſician to others, wilt thou not miniſter re⸗ 
ceits to thy ſelfe? But perchance thou wilt 3 

Conſulenti nunquam caput doluit, 

Thy then, if the Patients that are ſicke of this diſeaſe can finde 
in themſelues neither reaſon to perſwade, no2 art to cure, pet (Ro- 
oo.) admit of the counſell of a friend and apply the ſalues that 

man thy paſſions. If thou grieueſt that being the daugh⸗ 
ter ofa Pꝛinte, that enuie thwarts ther with ſuch hardexigents, 
thinke that royaltte is a faire marke, that C2ownes haue croſſes 
when mirth is in cottages:they ſapthe fairer the roſe is, the ſconer it 
is bitten with Caterpillers: the moꝛe oꝛient the Pearle is the moꝛe 
apt to take ablemich: and the greateſt birth, as it hath moſt honor, 
ſo it hath much enuie. Jf then koꝛtune aimeth at the fairef, be pa⸗ 
tient Roſal ind: fo2, firſt by thine exile thou goeſt to thy father, na⸗ 
ture is higher pꝛized then wealth, and the loue of ones parents 
ought to be moꝛe pꝛecious then all dignities: why then doth my Ro- 
ſalind grieue at the frowne of Toriſmond, who by offering her a 
pzeiudice, p2offersher a greater pleaſure? and moꝛe (mad laſle) to 
be melancholy, when thou halt with ther Alinda, a friend, who will 
be a faithfull copartner ot all thy miſfoztunes, whs hath left her fa⸗ 
ther to follow ther, and chuſeth rather to b2wke all exkremities, then 
- to fozſake thy pꝛelence. Mhat Roſalind: 

Solamen miſeris ſocios habuiſſe doloris. $3 

Cherely woman, as we haue bene bedfellows in royalty, we will 
* fellow mates in pouertie ; J —_ be thy Alinda, & thou ſhalt _ 
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to mg Roſaind, ſo ſhall the woꝛld tanonize our friendlhip, 
9 of Roſalind and A linda, às they did of Pylades and Ore- 
les. And ik euer foꝛtune ſmile, and wee returne to our former ho- 
nour, then folding our ſelues in the ſweet ol our friendſhip , we ſhall 
nierrilyſay(calling to minde our fo2e-paſled miſeries:) 
Olim hee meminiſſe iuu abit. 

At this Roſalind began to comfo2t her, and after ſhee Had wept a 
kel kinde teares in the boſome of her Alda, ſhee gaue her hearty 
thankes, and then they ſafe them downe to conſult how they ſhould 
trauell. 4linda grieued at nothing but that they might haue no man 
in their company, ſaying : it would bee their greateſt pꝛeiudice, in 
that two women went wandzing without either guide oz atten⸗ 
dant. Tuch (quoth Roſalind) art thou a woman and haſt not a ſo⸗ 
daine ſhift ts pꝛeuent a miſfoꝛtune: J (thou ſœſt) am of atall ſta⸗ 
ture, and would very well become the perſon and apparell ofa 
Page, thin ſhaltle my Piſtris, and J will playthe man ſo pzoper- 
iy, that (truſt mee) in what company ſoeuer J come, J will not bee 
diſcoue: ed: J will buy me a ſute, and haue a Napier very hand⸗ 
ſomely at my ſide, and if any knaue offer w2ong, pour Page will 
thew him the point of his weapon. At this Alinda ſmiled, and vp⸗ 
on this they agreed and pꝛeſently gathered vp all their Jewels, 
wich they truſſed vp in a Caſket, and Roſalind in all haſte pꝛoui⸗ 
ded her of robes, and Alinda bœing called Aliena, and Roſalind Ga- 
nimede: they travelled along the Uineyards, and by many by- 
waxes , at laſt got to the Foꝛreſt fide, where they trauelled foꝛ the 
{pace of two o2 th2g dayos without ſeeing any creature, being of- 
ten in danger of wilde beatts, and pained with many paſſionate 
ſozrowes, Now the blacke Cxe began to treade on their fete, and 
Alinda thought of her wonted ropaltie : but when ſhe caff her 
eyes on her Roſalind, Ge thought euery danger a ſtep to honour. 
Paſling thus on along, about midday they came to a Fountaine,, 
compaſt with a graue of Cypꝛeſſe tre, ſo cunningly and curiouſly 
plintedz as if ſame Godreſle had intreated Nature in that place 


fo mabe her an Arbour. By this Fountajne ſate Alena and her Ga- 


rimede, and fo2th they pulled ſuch vicuals as they had, and fed as 
merrilpas if they hay bene in Paris withall the kings delicates: 
Alieua onely grieueing that they could not ſo much as mute with a 
Wepheard, fo diſconer th > they 
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might make their above. At laſt Gan imedecaſting vp his eye, eſpied 
b bhereon a tre was ingrauen certaine verſes : which allone as her 
Ay eſpied, he criedout, be of good chere Miſtris, I ſpie the figures of 
0 men: foꝛ here in theſe trees ber ingrauen certaine verſes of Shep⸗ 
heards, oꝛ ſome other Swaines that inhabite herabout, With that 
Aliena ſtart vp ioyfully to heare theſe newes, and looked, where they 
found in the barke of a tre this paſſion. 


Montanus paſſion. 


14 Adſt thou been borne whereas perpetuall cold 

Makes Tanais hard, and mountaines ſiluer old: 
Had I complaind vnto a marble ſtone, 
Or to the flouds bewrayd my bitter mone, 

I then could beare the burthen of my griefe: 
B ut euen the pride of Countries at thy birth, 
Whileſt heauen did (mile, did new array the earth, 

with flowers chieſc.; 

Yet thou the flower of beauty bleſſed borne, 
Haſt pretie lookes, but ail attirde in ſcorne. 


Hid I the power to weepe ſweet Mirrhas teares, 
Or by my teares to pierce repining earess 
Hadſt thou the heart to ſmile at my comple int, 
To ſcorne the woes that doth my heart atta int, 
I then could beare the burthen of my griefe: 
But not my teares, but truth with thee preuailes, 
And ſeeming ſowre thy forrowes thee aſſailes: 

| | yet ſ nall reliefe. 
For if thou wilt, thou art of marble hard. 
And if thou pleaſe, my ſuite ſhall ſoone be heard: 


No doubt (quoth Aliena) this poſie is the paſſiun of ſome per- 

. ptexed ſhepheard, that being enamoꝛed of ſome: faire aud beautifull 

Shepheardelle, fuffered ſome ſharpe repulſe, and therefoze: complai⸗ 

ned ofthe crueltie of his Miſtris. Pou may ſee:(quoth Ganimede) 

what mad cattell vou women ber, whoſe hearts ſometime are made 
af Adamaut. , that will + impꝛelliou. n. 

3 ; Ws 


- 
: . 
3. us | 

o x 


. 
n 
3 


3 
3 
of 1 ' 


— — — 
. r 


— — 92341 — — 
— — 
— — — — << — — 


—7hzw[Q  - —B— — — — 
— — — — 


” » 
ey * K 


. A 
— 


* — - 
— — * —— 
1 — 
3 — — 


"= + wt — 
— — — > 


i | TY 3 Ir DO7 TE 
TUDINUICSI OK : 0 


ware that is fit fo2 euery forme :they delight to be courted, and then 
they gloꝛp to ſexe cop, and when they are moſt deſtred, then they 
freez2 with diſdaine : and this fault is ſo common to that ſexe, that 
peu \ it painted out in the Shepheards paſſtons, who found his 
Hiſtris as ſroward, as hee was enamoured. And J p2ay you (quoth 
Alicua ) if your robes were off, what metall are you made of, that 
you arc ſo ſatpꝛicall againſt women: Is it not a foule bird defiles 
the owneneſt 2 Beware (Ganimede) that Roſader heare you not, 
ik her doe, perchance you will make him leape ſo farre from laue, 
that hee will anger euery veyne in your heart. Thus (quoth Gani- 
mede)J kepe deco2um, Jſpeakenow as J am Alienas Page, not 
as J am Geriſmonds daughter: fo2 put me but into a petticoate, and 
J will ſtand in deftance,to the vttermoſt, that women are curteous, 
conſtant, vertuous, and what not. Stay there quoth Aliena) and 
no moꝛe, foꝛ yonder be charaders grauen vpon the barke of a Bech 
tree: let vs ſe (quoth Ganimede ) and with that they read a fanſie 
wꝛitten to this eff, | 


Firſt ſhall che heauens want ſterry light, 

The ſeas be robbedof their waues : 

The day want Sunne, and Sunne want bright, 

The night want ſhade, the dead men graues. 
The Aprill flowers, and leafes, and tree, 
Before falſe ny faith to thee, 


Firſt ſhall the top of higheſt hills, 
By humble plaines beouerpride , + 
And Poets ſcorne the Muſes quills, 
Aud fiſh forſake the water g'ide. 
And Iris loſe her coloured weed, 
Before I faile thee at thy need 


Firſt direfull hate ſhall turne to peace, 
And loue relent in deepe diſdaine, 
And death his fatall ſtroke ſhall ceaſe 
And enuie pitie euery paine, 


Aud pleaſure moutue, and forrow ſmile, wh 
Before I ratke of any guile. | 


7 
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Firſt Timeſhall Ray his ſtaileſſe race, 

And winter bleſſe his browes, with corne, 

And Snow bemoiſten Iulies face, 

And winter ſpring and ſummer mourne, 
Beforc my penne by helpe of fame, 
Ceaſe to recite thy ſacred name. 


Monutanms. 


No doubt (quoth Ganimede) this pꝛoteſtation grew from one ful 
of paſſions, J am. ofthat minde cio ( quoth Aliena ) but ſce J pꝛap, 
when pv2e women leeke to kepe themſelues chaſte, how men woe 
them with many fained pꝛomiſes, alluring with ſwerte woꝛds as the 
Spꝛens, and after pꝛouing as trothleſſe as Kneas. Thus pꝛomiſed 
Demophoon to his Phillis, but who at laſt grew moꝛe falſe: The 
reaſon was (quoth Ganimede) that they were Momens ſonnes, and 
fwkeethetr fault of their mother, foꝛ if man had growne from man 
ag Adam did from the earth, men had neuer bene troubled with in⸗ 
conſtancie. Leaue off (quoth Aliena) to taunt thus bitter ly, oꝛ els Ile 
pull off yonr Pages apparell and whip you, as Venus doth her 
wantons with nettles. So you will ( quoth Ganimede) perſwade 
me fo flatterie, and that needs not, but come, ſeeing we haue 
found here by this Font, the trac of Dhepheards by their Madꝛi - 
gals, and Ronndelapes, let vs fo2zward , fo2 either wer ſhall finde 
ſome foldes, thepecoates oꝛ elſe. ſome cottage » wherein ſoz a dap 
oz two to reſt. Content ( quoth Ab iena) and with that they roſe vpz 
and marched foꝛward till foward the euen: and then comming in- 
to a faire valley coinpaſſed with mountaines, whereon grew ma⸗ 
ny —_ ſhꝛubs, they might deſcry where two flockes offhxpe 
did feede 

Then l»king about, they might percetue where one oid Shep- 
heard ſafe, and with him a young ſw une, vnder a couert moſt plea⸗ 
ſantly ſcituated. The ground where they ſatewas diapꝛed with Flo 
ras riches, as ſhee meant to wꝛappe Tellus in the gloꝛy of her veſts 
ments: round about iu foꝛme of an Amphitheater, were molt curi⸗ 
gullte planted one trees, interſeamed with Limons and Citrons ;, 
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which with the chicknele of their boughs, ſo ſhadowed the place, that 


Phœbus could not pꝛie into the ſecrets of that Arboz, ſo vnited were 


toys of ſo thicked a cloſure that Venus might there, in her iollitp, 
have dallied —— with her deereff paramoꝛ: falf by (fo make the 
plate moꝛe goꝛgesus) was there a Font ſochaiſfaline E clere, that 
it ſemedDiana with her Driades, and Hemidriades, had that ſpꝛing 
as the ſecret of all their bathings. Jn this glo210us Arboz ſate theſe 
two Shepheards , ſing their ſhepe feede , playing on thetr pypes 
many pleaſant tunes, and from muſicke and me lodr kalling into 
ſuch amoꝛous chat, dꝛawing moꝛe mgh, wee might deſcrie the coun 
tenance of the one to ber very full of ſozrow : his face to be the very 
poꝛtraiture of diſcontent, and his eyes ful of woes, that liuiug he ſe⸗ 
med to die: we (to ſ& what theſe two were) ſtole pꝛiuily behind the 
thick, where we ouerheard this diſcourſe. 


A pleaſant Eglogue betweene Montanus and Coridon. 
Coridow, 
Ay Sheapheards boy,what makes thee greet ſd ſore, 
Why leaues thy pype his pleaſure and delight? 


Young are thy yeares, thy cheekes with Roſes dight, 
Then ſing for ioy (ſweet ſwaine) and ſigh no more. 


This milke- white Poppy and this climbing Pine, 

Both promiſe ſhade, then fit thee downe and ſing, 

And make theſe woods with pleaſam notes to ring, 

Till Phebus daine all Weſtward to decline, 
MMontanus, 

Ah (Coridon) v nmeet is melodie 0 

To him whom proud contempt hath ouerborne: 

Slaine are my ioyes by Phcebus bitter ſcorne, 

Far hence my weale, and neere my ieopardie. 


Loues burning brand is couched in my breaſt, 
Making a Phænix of my faithfull heart, 

And though his fury doe inforce my ſmart, 
Ah blith am Icohonous hls beheſt. | 
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Euphues golden Legacie. 
Prepar id to woes ſince fo my Phœbe wills, 
My lookes diſmaid fince Pheebe will diſdainet 


Ibaniſh bliſſea nd welcome home my paine, 
Soſtreames my teares as ſhowres from Alpine hils 


Inerrors maske I bliadfold iudgements eye, 
Ifetter reaſon in the ſnares of luſt; 
I ſeeme ſecure, yet know not how to truſt, 
Iliue by chat which makes me liuing die. 


Deuoide of reſt companion of diſtreſſe, 
Plague to my ſelfe, conſumed by my thought. 

How may my voice or pipe in tune — 
Since I am reft of ſolace and delight? 5 


* Coridow 


A lorrel Lad, whatmakes thee hertoloue, 

A ſugred harme, apoiſon full of pleaſure : 
A painted ſhrine fulfil'd with rotten treaſure, 

A heauen in ſhew, a hell to them that pto ue. 


A game 1 ſtill wich want, 
A broken ſtaffe which follie dote vphold: 

A flower that fades with euery froſtie cold, 

An Orient Roſe ſprung from a withered plant. 


A minutes ioy, to gaine a world of griefe : 
Aſubtill net 8 ſnare the idle minde: 

A ſeeming Scorpion, yet in ſeeming blind, 
A poore reieyce, a plague without reliefe. 


For thee Mont auus follow mine-arcede, LG AL 
Whom age hath taught the traines that fancy vferhs 
Leaue fooliſh loue, for beauty wit abuſeth, 

And droynes (oy folly) vertues ſpringing ſeede. 
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Euphues golden Legacie. 
And bird the ſnare, becauſe it doth entrap:-. 


Andfoales true loue, becauſe of ſorry hap, 
And ſailers curſe che ſhip that ouerturnes. 


But would the child forbeare to play with flame, 
And birds beware to truſt thefoulers gin: 

And fooles foreſee before they fall and ſin, 
And maiſters guide their ſhips in better frame, 


The child would praiſe the fire becauſe it warmes, 


And bir ds reioyce to ſee the fowler faile: 


And fooles preuent, before theit plagues preuaile, 
And ſailers bleſſe the barkes that faue from harmes 


Ah Coridon, though many be thy yeeres, 
And crooked olde fach ſome experience left: 
Let is thy minde of judge ment quite bereft, 
In view of loue, whoſe power in me appeares, 


The Plough · man little wots to turue the pen, 
Or booke-man skils to guide the plough. mans cart: 
Nor can the Cobler count the termes of art, 
Nor baſe men iudge the thoughts of mighty men⸗ 


Nor withered age (vnmeete for beauties guide, 
Vncapable of loues impreſſion) 

Diſcourſe of that, whoſe choiſe oſſeſſion, 

May neuer to ſo bafea man betide. 


But I (whom nature makes of tender molde, 


And youth molt plaint yeelds to fancies ey. 3 167 
Do build my hauen and heau en on ſweet deſire; 
On tweet deſite more deare to me then gold. 


Thinke 1 of loue? Oh how my lines aſpire, 


Haft thou the Mufes to imbrace my browes, - 
2 hem my temples in with Lawrell bowes, 


nd fill my raines with chaſte and holy fire. 
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"Euphues g oldeti Legacie. 
Then leaue my lines their homely equipage, 
Mounted beyond the circle of the Sunne: 
Amaz'd I reade the ſtile when Ihaue done, 

And her I loue that ſent that heauenly rage. 


Of Phebe then, of Phebe then I ſing, 
Drawing the puritie of all the ſpheares, 

The pride of earth, or what in heanen appeares, 
Her honoured face, and fame to light to bring 


In flueut members, and in pleaſant vaines, 

I robbe both ſea and earth of all their ſtate, 

To praiſe her parts I charme both time and fate, 

To bleſe the Nymph that yeelds me loueſicke paines. 


My ſheepe are turn'd to thoughts, whom froward will 
Guides in the Labyrinth of reſtleſſe loue , 

Feare lends them paſture whereſoere they moue , 

And by their death their life renounceth Kill, 


My ſheep-hooke is my pen, mine oaten reede 
My paper where my many woes are written, 
Thus ſillie ſwaine (with loue and fancy bitten) 
Itrace the plaints of paine in woful weede. 


Yet are my cares, iny broken ſleepes my teares, 
My dreames, my doubt, for Phebe ſweet to me; 
Who waiteth heauen in ſorrowes vale muſt be, 
And glorie ſhines where danger moſt appeares. 


Then Coridon although I blithe me not, 
Blame the not man, ſince ſorrow is my ſweet, 
So willeth loue, and Phebe thinkes it meete, 
And kinde Mo ntauus liketh wel his lot. 


C oridon. SE 11 
On ſtayleſſe youth, by errour ſo miſguided, _ 
Where will preſeribech, lawes to perfect wits, ; $ aud c 
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Where reaſon moumes, and blame in triumph fits, | 
And folly poiſoneth all that time prouided. 


With wilfull blindneſſe bleard, prepard to ſname, 
Prone to neg lect occaſion when ſhe ſmiles: 

Alas that loue by fond and froward guiles, 

Should make thee tract the path to endleſſe blame, 


Ah (my Montanus) curſed is the eharme, 
That hath bewitched ſo thy youthfull eyes: 
Leaue off in time, to like theſe yanities , 
Befor ward to thy good, and ſlee thy harme. . 


As nany Bees as Hibla daily ſhields, 

As nany frie as fleete on Oceans face, 

As many heards as on the earth doe trace, 
As many flowers as decke the fragrant fields. 


As many ſtarres as glorious heauen containes, 
As many ſtorms as wayward winter weepes, 
As many plagues as hell incloſed keepes: 

So many griefes in loue, ſo many paines. 


Suſpicion, thoughts, deſires, opinions, pray ers, 
Miſlikes, miſdeeds, ſond ioy $,and * * peace, . 
Illuſions, dreames, great paines, and ſmall increaſe, 


Vews, hope, acceptance, ſcornes, and deepe deſpaires. 


Truce, warre, and woe, doe Wai te at beauties gate: 
Time loſt, laments, reports, and priuic grudge ,. 
And laft, fierce Loue is but a partiall Judge, 


Who yeclds for ſeruice, ſhame: or friendſhip, hate 5 


Hontanus 


Aladder-like I top mine eares (fond ſwaine) 


Fo charme no mote, for I will neuer change, 


Call home thy floc ke b 
Fox doe, the s 


unne decineth hence amaiue. 


detime that ſtrag ling range, 


— 


Tetemus 


Euphues golden Legacie. 
Terentius. 


In amore hee inſunt vitia: iurgia, inimicitiæ, bellum, pax rurſum: incerta 
hæc ſi tu poſtules, rationecerta Heri, nihilo plus agas,quam ſi detoperam, 
vt cum rationeinſani aus. 


The Shepheards thus hauing ended their Eglogue, Aliena fſfept 
with Ganimede from behind the thicket? at whoſe ſuddaine ſight 
the Shepheardsroſe and Aliena ſaluted them thus; Shepheards all 
haile ( fo2 ſuch wer dome you by your flockes) and louers god lucke , 
(foꝛ ſuch vou ſceme by your paſſions ) our eyesbeeing witnefſe ofthe 
one, and our earesof the other. Although not by loue , vet by foꝛtune 
J am a diſtreſſed Gentlewoman,as ſozrowfulas you are paſſionate » 
and as full of woes as you are of perplexed thoughts: wand2ing this 
way in a foꝛreſt vnknowne , onely J and my Page, wearied with 
trauell, would faine haue ſome place of reſkt. Pay vou appoint vs 
any place of quiet harbour (be it neuer ſo meane) J ſhall be thank⸗ 
full fo you, contented in my ſelfe, and grateful to whom ſoeuer ſhal 
be mine Poſt. Coridon hearing the Gentlewoman to ſpeake ſo cur- 
feouſly,returned her mildly and renerenfly this anſwere. 

Faire Piſtris; wer returne you as hearty welcome as vou gaue 
vs a curfeous ſalute, A Shepheard J am, and this a Louer, as 
watchkull to pleaſe his wench as to ferde his ſherpe: full of fanſies 
and therefoꝛe ſate J,. fall of follies. Exhozt him I map, but perſwade 


him J cannot, fo2 loue admits neither of counſatle no2 reaſon. But 


leauing him to his paſſions, it vou bee diſtreſt Jam ſoꝛro full ſuch 
a faire creature is croſt with calamitie: pay foꝛ yon Þ may,but re- 
lieue you J cannot: marrp if pou want lodging, if you vouchſafe to 
ſhꝛoud your ſelties ina Shepheards cottage, my ome foꝛ this night 
{hall be pour harbour. Aliena thankt Coridon greatly , and pae⸗ 

ſeatty ſate her downe, and Ganimedeby her, Coridop loking ear⸗ 

neltly vpon her, and with a curtedus ſuruep viewing All her per⸗ 

fettiong, applauded in his thought her excellente, and pittying her 
diſtreſſe, as deſirous fo know the cauſe of her miſfoꝛtunes, beganne 

to que ſtion with her thus. 

Ik ſhould not (faire Damſell) accaſionate offence, 92 renew 
pour griefes by rubbing the ſcar , J would faine crave ſo much fauo2 
as to know the canſe of pour miſfoztunes; and why , and whither 
you. wander with your Page in fo Yes a Foceft ? 15 N 
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meaning to liue low, and content me with a country life: foꝛ J haue 
heard the Swaines ſay, that they dꝛunke without ſuſpicion , and flept 


toe delight to ſce the pp2e Shepheard paſſionate laughing at loue 
that in all bis actious was ſo imperigus, At laſt, ge bo noted 


* * K 
Fuphues golden begäcie. 


that was as curfeous as the was faire) made this reply? She pc 
*. , afctendly demand ought neuer to be offeniiue „ Audqueftt- 
ons okcurteſie carry pꝛiuiledged pardons in their fozeyeads. Know 
therefo2e, to diſcouer mo foztunes were to renew my ſoꝛrowes and 
1 chould by diſcourſing my miſhaps , but take fire out ot᷑ the cinders. 
Therefo2elet this ſuffice gentle Dhepheard,my diſtreſſe is as great, 
as my trauaile is dangerous, and J wander in this Foꝛreſt to light 
on ſome cottage, where J and my Page may dwell ; fo2 Imeane to 
bay ſome Farme, and a flocke of ſhepe,to become a Shepheardeſſe, 


without care, Parry miſtris (quoth Coridon)ifyou meane ſo, you 
come in good time: foꝛ my Landloꝛd intends to ſell both the farme 
till, and thyflocke J keepe , andcheape you may haue them foꝛ ready 
money: and fo2 the Sheapheards life(oh M iſtris) did you but line x 
while in their content , port would ſay the Court were rather a place 
of ſozrow than of ſolace. Here Miſtris ſhall not foztune thwart vou. 
but in meane miſfoꝛtunes, as the loſſe of a few ſheeve , which, as it 
2eds beggerie, ſo it can bee no extreame pꝛeiudice: the next vere 
may amend all witha freſh encreaſe. Enuie ſtirres not vs, we couet 
not to climbs, our deſires mount not abone our degrees, noꝛ our 
thoughts above cur foꝛtunes. Care cannot harbour in our cottages, 
noꝛ doe dur homely couches know bꝛoken llumbers: as we exceede 
not in diet, ſo wer haue enough to ſatiſfie ; and iris, J haue ſo 
much Latin, Satis quod eft ſuſfigit. bath 
By mytruth Shepheard( quoth Alicna) thou makeſt mer in loue 
with thy Tountrylife , aud therefaze ſend koꝛ thy Landloꝛd, and I 
will buy thy Farme and thy flocks and thou ſhalt ſtill under mer be 
overſeer ofthem both: one lx foꝛ pleaſure ſake, J and my Page will 
le rue von, leade the flockes to the ſteld , kold them: thus will A liue 
quiet, unknowne, and contented. The newes ſo gladded the heart ot 
Doridon, that he ſhould neuer bes put out or his Farme, that putting 
afk his ſhephe ards bonnet, he did her all the reuerence he might. But 
all this while ſafe Montanus in à muſe, thinking. of the crueltie of 
his Phebe , whom her wwedlong ,but was in hope to wiune. Gani- 
mede, who fillhadthe rememb2ance of Roſader in his thoughts 


his 
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his teares that ſtole downe his ch&ks, and his ſighs that bꝛoke from 
the center ol his heart, pittying his lament, ſhe demaunded of Cori- 
don, why the young ſhepheard.loked fo ſazrowfull: Dh ſir (quoth 
he) the boy is in loue. Why (quoth Ganimede) can ſhepheards loue: 
I (quoth Moncanus) and ouer-loue , elſe ſhouldſt not thou ſee mee ſo 
penſine.Loue J tell thee is as pꝛecious in a ſhepheards eye, as in the 
lokes of a King, and we country ſwaines entertaine fantie with as 
great delight, as the pꝛoudeſt Ceurtier doth affection, Oppoꝛtunitie 
(that is the ſweeteſt friend to Venus) harboꝛeth in our cottages, and 
topaltie ( the chiefe fealtie that Cupid requireth ) is found mo2e a⸗ 
mong ſheapheards then higher degrees; Then aſke not if ſuch ſilly 
ſwaines can loue: Mhat is the cauſe then quoth Ganimede , that 
loue being ſo ſweet to thee, thou lookeſt᷑ ſo ſoꝛrobofulle Becauſe (quoth 
Montanus) the partie be loued is froward and hauing curteũe in 
her lokes, holdeth diſdaine in her tongues end- M hat hath the then 
(quoth Aliena) in heart deſire I hope Madam (quoth he) oꝛ elſe my 
hope is loſt, diſpaire in loue were date. As thus they chatted , the 
ſonne being ready to ſet, and they not haning folded their theepe , 
Coridon requeſted ſhe ſhould ſit there with her Page, kill Montanus 
and he lodged their ſherpe foz that night. You ſhall goe, quoth 4. 
liena, but firſt I will intreat Moncanus to ſing ſome amo2ous ſonnet, 
that hee made when hee had bene depely paſſionate. That J will 
quoth Montanus, and with that he beganne thus. | 
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- Sweetſheclate: 
S8S)weete fate Phœbe when I ſaw her. 
White her brew, ä 
e 0020050040 won 
Brew andieyehow much you pleaſe me, 
Words Iſpent, 5 aha 
| Sighes I ſpent 2 aha 
Sighes and words could neuer draw her. 
Fhouurt loſt : 8 
S.'inee no ſight could euer eaſe the, 


Naur 


his eye, her bea 


krie L alles, Pheebe is the bꝛighteſt, but the moſt coy or all fo ſtwpe 
vnto delire. But let her take herd, quoth he, J hane heard of Narciſſus, 


uphues golden L 


Phazbe ſate, 
By afount : F 
8 Sitting by a fount I ſpide her. 

Sweet her touch, 
Rote her voice ; | 
9 Touch and voyce, what may diſtaine you? 
As ſhe ſung, | 


Tdidfigh. * 
8 q by fighs whilſt I tride her. 


An 
Oh mine cyes, 
You did looſe: 3 

Her firſi fight whoſe want did paine you. 


Pheebes flockes, . 
White as Woll? | 
Yet werePhcebes lookes more whiter. 
Phcebes eyes 
Doue-like milde: 
| Doue-like eyes, both milde and cruell, 
Montan ſweare s 21 
Ia your lap, 5 
He will die for to delight her. 


Phabe yeeld, 
Or I die. 


Shall true hearts be fancies fuell: 


Montanus had no ſoner end 
low curteſie roſe vp. and went 


th his fellow, and ſhat their ſhepe 


in the foldes: and after returning to Aliena and Ganimede,conduct- 
ted them home wearie to his pooze cottage. By the way there was 


much good chat with Montanus about his loue:he refoluing Aliena, 

that Phoebe wenge Shepheardeſſe in all France, and that in 
fie was equall tothe Aimphes. 

the cleereſt, and 


But quoth hee, as of all ſtones, the Diamond is 
vet molt hard oz the Lapidarieto eut, as at al ſlowers the roſe is the 
E 


laireſt, and yet guarded with the ſharpelt pꝛickles: e of all our coun⸗ 


ed is Sonnet, but Coridon with a 


who fo2 his high diſdaine againſt — — in the folly of his 


bargaine with his Landloꝛd, and ſo became a 
and ol the locke, her ſelfe putting on the attire of a Shepheardele, 


; charge to his ſeruants, that none ofthem vpon paine of death, ſhould 
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owne loue. With this they were at Coridons Cottage, where Mon- 
tanus parted from them, and they went in to reſt. Alinda and Ga- 
nimede , glad of ſo contenteva ſhelter , made merrie with the pooze 
Swaine,and though they had but Country fare, and courſe lodging, 

pet the welcome was ſo great, and their cares ſo little, that they 
— their diet delicate, and llept as ſoundly as ikthey had beene 
inthe Court of Tor iſmond. 

They next mozne they lay long in bed, as wearied büith the toyle 
of vnaccuſtomed trauell: but as ſoone as they got vp, Alinda reſol⸗ 
ued there to ſet vp their reſt, and by the helpe of Coridon, ſwapt a 
Mifkreſſe of the farme 


and Ganimede of 'a young' Dwaine : every dap leading foꝛzth her 
flocks, with ſuch delight , that ſhe heldher exile happte,and thought 
no content to the bliſſe of a Country Cottage, Leaning her thus 
famous amongſt the Shepherds of Arden,againe to Saladine. 


hen Saladine had along while concealed a ſecret reſolution of 


reuenge, and could no longer hide fire in the flare, no2 Dyle in the 


fame : (foꝛ enuie is like lightning, that will appeare in the darkeſt 
fogge.) At chanced in a mozning very early, he cald vpcertain ot his 
ſeruants, and went with them to thechamber of Roſader. which be⸗ 
ing open, he entred with his crue, and ſurpꝛiſed his b2other when he 
was a ſlæ pe, and boundhim in fetters, and in the midſt of his Ball 
chained him to a poſt. Roſader amazed at this ffrange chance, began 
to reaſon with his brother about the cauſe of this ſuddenertremity, 
wherein he had w2ongd,and what fault he had committed woꝛthy ſo 
Harpe a penance. Saladine anſwered him onely with a loke of 
diſdaine, and went his way,leauing poꝛe Roſader in a dæp perplex⸗ 
ity. Mho thus abuſed, fell into ſundꝛy paſlions, but no meanes of re- 
liefe could be had: whereupon foꝛ anger he grew into a diſcontented 
melancholy ; in which humoꝛ he continued two oꝛ thꝛer dayes witl 
out meate {inſomuch that ſœing his bꝛother would giue him no fod, 
he fel into diſpaire of his life. Which Adam Spencer the olde Ser- 
uaut of Sir Iohn of Bourdeaux ſd ing, tonched wirh the dutie and 
loue he had to his old Maſter, felt a remoꝛſe in his conſcience of his 
ſonnes miſhap. And therefoꝛe although Saladine had giuen a general 
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giue either meat 02 dꝛinke to Roſader, vet Adam Spencer in the night 


role ſecretly, and bꝛought him ſuch vicuals as he could pꝛouide, and | 


thim, and ſet him at liberfy- | 25 | 
hey ory had well feaſted hunſelfe, and elt her was loſe, 
ſtraight his thoughts aymed at reuenge, andnow (all being a fleepe ) 
he would haue quit Saladine with the method of his owne miſchiefe; 
but Adam Spencer did perſwade him to the contrary with theſe rea⸗ 
ſons: Dir (quoth he) be content fo2 this night, go againe to your old 
fetters, (0 ſhall you try the faith of friends, and ſaue the life of an old 
ſeruant. To moꝛrow hath your bꝛother inuited al your kindꝛed and 
allyes to a ſolemne bꝛeakefaſt, only to ſ you , telling them that you 
are mad, and faine to be tyed to a poſt. As ſoone as they come, com- 


plaine to them of the a buſe pꝛoffered vou by Saladin. If thep redzeſſe 4 


pou, why ſo, but if they palle over pour plaints, fcco pede, and hold 
with the violence of your bꝛother befoꝛe your innocency , then thus. 
A will leaue you vnlockt, that you may bꝛeake out at your pleaſure, 
and at the end ofthe hall you ſhall ſ& Tand a cople of godPollares , 
one foꝛ vou, and another foꝛ me. Mhen J giue you a winke, ſhake 


off pour chains and let vs play the men, and make hauacke amongſt 1 5 


them, dꝛiue them out of the houſe, and maintaine poſſeſfion by-fozce 
of armes, tillthe Ring haue made a redꝛeſle of pour abuſes, 

Theſe woꝛds ol Adam Spencer ſo per ſwaded Roſader, that het 
went to the place of his puniſhment , and ſtod there while the next 
moꝛning. About rhe time apppointed, came all the guefs biddenſby 
Salad ine, whomhe intreated with ſo turteous and curious entertain⸗ 
ment, as they al perceiued their welcome to be great. The Tables in 
the hall where Roſader was tyed, were couered and Saladine bzing- 
ing in his gueſts together, thewed them where his b2other was 
bound, & was inchaind as a man lunatike. Roſader made reply, and 
with ſome inuectiues made complaints of the wꝛongs pꝛoffered him 
by Saladin, deſiring they would in pitie lecke ſome means for his re⸗ 
liefe. But in vaine, they had ſtopt their eare with Vliſſes, that were 
his Woꝛds neuer ſo foꝛcible, he bꝛethed only his paſſions to the wind. 
Thep careleſſe ſate dolone with Saladine to dinner being very fro- 


you and pleaſant,walhing their heads well with wine. At laſt, when 
he fume ofthe grape had entred pel-mell into their bꝛainos, they 
vegan inſatyzicall ſpeches ta raile againſt Roſader: which Adam 


ligne, E Roſader ſhaking off the chaines 
got. . 


na louger bꝛoking, gaue the 
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got a pollaxe in his hand, and flew amongſt themwith ſuch violence 
and fury, that he hurt many,ſlue ſome, and dꝛaue his bꝛother, and all 


the reſt quite out ofthe houſe. De ing the coaſt cleere, her ſhut the 
doo ze, and beeing ſoꝛe an hungred, t ſeeing ſuch good victualls her 


I „ 


ſate him downe with Adam Spencer; and ſuch good fellowes as he 


knew were honeſt men, and there leaſted themſelues with ſuch pꝛo⸗ 
uiſion as Saladine had pꝛepared foꝛ his friends, Aſter they had taken 
their repaſt, Roſader rampired vp the houſe, leſt vpon a ſuddaine his 

bꝛother ſhould raiſe ſome crue of his tenants, and ſurpꝛize them vn- 
awares. But Saladine toke a contrary courſe, and went to the ſhs- 
riffe of the ſhire , and made complaint ot Roſader, who giuing cre⸗ 
dite to Saladine, in a determined reſolution to reuenge the gentle 
mans w2ongs z tooke with him fine and twenty tall men, and made 
a vow, either to bꝛeake into the houſe and take Roſader , oz elſe to 
cope him in till he made him peeld by famine. In this determinati⸗ 
on gathering a crew together, he went foꝛ ward to ſer Saladine in his 
kozmer eſtate. Newes of this was bꝛought to Roſader , who ſmi- 
ling at the cowardize of his bzother „ bzooked all the iniur ies of foꝛ⸗ 
tune with patience, expecting the comming of the Sheriffe. As her 
walkt vpon the battlements ol the houſe , he deſcrred where Saladine 


aͤnd he dꝛew nere, with a fropeofluſtte gallants. At this he ſwild, 


and called Adam Spencer, ſhewed him the enuious trecherie of his 
bꝛother, and the follie of the Sheriffe to be io credulous:now Adam 
quoth he,what thal J doe? It reſts in me, either to yelb vp the houſe 
to my bꝛother, and ſ&ke a. 1econcilement,o2 elſeiſſne out, and bꝛeake 
thꝛough the companie with courage: foꝛ cœpt in like acoward, X 
will not bee. If J ſubmit (ah Adam) 3 diſhondur my ſelfe, x that ts 
woꝛſe than death, foꝛ by ſuch open diſgraces the fame of men grows 
odious:if J iſſue out againſt them,foztunemay fauour me, and that 
J may eſcape with life:but ſuppoſe the wozſt,if J bee llaine, then my 
death shall be honoꝛable fo me, ⁊ ſo vneguall a reuenge infamous to 
Saladine. Why then (maſter) foꝛ ward, and feare not, out amongſt 
them, they be but faint hearted. lozels: and foz Adam Spencer if het 
die not at your fote, ſay he is a daſtard, Theſe woꝛds chered vp ſa 
t he heart of young Roſader , that hee thought him elfe ſufficient foz 
them all, and therefoze pzepared weapons foz him and; Adam Spen- 
cer, and were readie to entertaine the Sheriffe : loꝛ na ſoaner came 
Salading andhe to the gates, but Roſader vnloghkt fas, leapt out, and 
See 2 Fer) aſlailed 


iled them, | ereltt 
backe [i ; that Adam and her bzoke-th2ough the pꝛelle in diſpight of 
them all, and toke their way towards the fozrell of Arden. This re⸗ 


aux, andeſcaped ſafe to the foꝛreſt of Arden. 
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2 many of them, and cauſed the reſt to giue 


pulſe ſo ſet the Sheriffes heart on fire to reuenge, that he ſtraight 
raiſed all the country, and made Yue and Cry after them. But Ro- 
ſader and Adam, knowing full well the ſecret wapes that led thꝛough 
the Uinepards, ſtole away pꝛiuilp thꝛough the Pꝛouince of Burde - 
eing come thither, 
they were glad they had ſo god # harbo2 * fas foꝛtune (who is like 
the Camelion) variable witheuery obie, and conſtant in nothing 
but inconffancie, thought to make them mirroꝛs of mutabilitie, and 
thereloꝛe ſtill croſt them thus contrarily. Thinking till to paſſe on 
by the by-wayes to get to Lions, they chanced on a path that led into 
the thick of the fozreſt where they wandered fine oꝛ fire dayes with- 
out meat, that they were almoſt famiſhed, finding neither ſhepheard 
no2 cottage to relieue them: and hunger growing on lo extreame, 
Adam Spencer (being old) began to faint, and ſetting him downe on 
a hill, and loking about him, eſpied where Roſader lay as fœble 
and as ill perplexed: which fight made him ſhedde / teares, and to fall 
into theſe bitter tearmes. 


Adam Spencers Speech. 


* 


A how the life of man map well be compared to the ſtate of the 
Ocean ſeas, that foz every caline hath a thouſand ſtoꝛmes, re⸗ 
ſembling the Roſe tree, that foꝛ a few flowers, hath a multitude of 
Garpe pꝛickles: all our pleaſures ende in paine, and our higheſt de⸗ 
lights are croſſed with deepeſt diſcontents. The ioyes of man, as 
they are few ſo are they mamentany, ſcarce ripe befoꝛe they are rot- 
ten: and withering in the blolſome, either parched with heate 
of enuie oꝛ foꝛtune. Foztune, oh inconſtant friende, that in all thy 
derdes art froward and fickle , delighting in the ponerty of the low- 
ell, and the oyerth2ow of the higheſt. To diſcipher thy inconſtancie: 
Thou ſfandeſt vpon a globe, thy wings are plumed with Times 
ſeathers, that thou maiſt neuer be refflefle:thou art double fated like 
lands carrying frownes in the one to thꝛeaten, and ſmiles inthe a ⸗ 

ter to betray, thou pꝛoffereſt an Tele, © perfoꝛmeſt a Stoꝛpion, and 
where fhy greateſt fauours be, there is the feare of the extreameft 
miſkoz⸗ 
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miſfoztunes;ſovariable are all thy actions. But why (adam) doit 
thou exclaime againſt foztune : ſhe laughs at the plaints of the di⸗ 
ſtreſſed: and there is nothiug moꝛe pleaſing to her, than to heare 
fules boaſt in her fading allurements, oz ſozrowfnll men to diſco- 
uer the ſowze of their paſſions. Glut her not Adam then with con- 
tent, but thwart her with b2wking all miſhaps with patience. #92 
thore is no greater checke to the p2ide of foztune;then with a reſolute 
courage to paſſe oner her croſſes without care. Thou urt old Adam, 
and thy hatres war white, the Palme treꝛ is already ful of blſomes, 
and in the furrrowes of thy face appeare the Callenders of death. 
Mert thou bleſedby foꝛtune, chy veeres could not be many, noꝛ the 
date of thy life long: then ſith nature muſt haue her due, what is it foz 
thee to reſigne her debt a little befoꝛe the day. Ah it is not this which 
atteneth me, noꝛ doe J care what miſhaps foꝛtune can wage againſt 
me: but the fight of Roſader, that galleth vnto the quicke. When Þ 
remember the wo2thips of his houſe, the Honour of his fathers, and 
the verfnesofhimſelfe : then doe J ſay, that foꝛtune and fates are; 
molt iuiurious, to cenſure ſo hard erfreames , againſt a youth of ſo 
great hope. Oh Roſader, thou art in the lower of thine age, and in 
the pꝛide of thine-yeers,burome, and full of May. Nature hath pro- 
digally inricht thee with her fauours, and vertue made ther the myꝛ⸗ 
roꝛ of her excellente: and now thꝛough the decre of the vniuſt ffars, 
to haue all thefe god parts nipt in the blade, and blemicht by the 
inconſtancie of foꝛtune: Ah Roſader, could J helpe thee, my griefe 
were thelefe, and happy ſhould my death ber, it it might ber the be⸗ 
giuning of thy reliefe: but feeing we periſh both in one ertreame, it 
is a double ſoꝛrow. Nhat ſhall J doe? pꝛeuent te ſight of his fur⸗ 
ther miſfoꝛtune, with a pꝛeſent diſpatch of mine own? lile. Ah, de⸗ 
ſpaire is a mercileſſe ſinne. | | 

As he was ready to goe fozwardin his paſtion, he looked earneſtlp 

on Rolader, and ſeing him change tolour, he roſe vp end went to 
him, and holding his temples, ſaid: what chere maſter 2 though all 
faile, let not the heart faint:the courage ofa man is ſhewed in the 
reſolution of his death. At theſe wo2ds Roſader lifted vp his exes, 
and lwking on Adam Spencer, began to wepe, Ah Adam quoth he, 
I ſozrowniot to die but A grieue at the manner of my death. * 
with mp lance encdunter the enemie, and ſo die eint 5 
joore home as content wehe A (Adam) combat with ** 
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call. x periſh as his pꝛey. I were ſatiſfied;but to die with hunger , 
me oh . 3 ofall extreames. Pater ( quoth he) 
you ſie we are both in one pꝛedicament, and long J cannot iiue with⸗ 
out meate: ſeeing there foꝛe we can findno fode, let the death of the 
one pꝛelerue the like ol the other , J am old, and ouer-wozne with 
age, vou arg young , and are the hape ol many hanours, let me then 
die, J will pzeſently cut my veynes:and (maſter) with the warme 
bloud, relieue vour fainting ſpirits, ſuck on that till J end, and you 
bœ comfozted. Mith that Adam Spencer was ready to pull out his 
knife: when Roſader full ofcourage, though very faint, roſe vp, and 
wiſht Adam Spencer to ſit there till his returne ; foꝛ my mind gtues 
me,quoth he, A ſhall bꝛing the meate. With that, like a mad man 
he roſe vp, and ranged vp and downe the wods, ſeeking to encounter 
ſom wild beaſt with his rapier thateither he might carry his friend 
Adam fo de, 02 elſe pledge his life, in pawne ot his loyalties It hap⸗ 
ned 1 day, that Geriſmond the lawfull Ring of France, baniſhed by 
Toriſmond, who with a luſtie crew of outlawes liued in that Foꝛ⸗ 
reſt, that day in honour of his birth made a feaſt to all his bold peo- 
men, and krolickt it with ſtoꝛe of wine and veniſon, ſitting all at a 
long table vnder the ſhadow of Limmon tres: to that place by 
chance foꝛtune conducted Roſader, who ſeing ſuch a crewof-bzaue 
men, hauing ſtoꝛe of that, foꝛ want ot which hee and Adam perilhed, 
he ſtept boldly to the boꝛds end, and ſaluted the Company thus. 

M hatſoeuer thou be that art maſter of theſe luſtie ſquires, J ſa⸗ 


lute ther as graciouſly, as a man in extreame diſtreſſe may : knowe 
that I r a fellow friend of mine, are here famithed in the fozrell fo: 


Want of fode: periſh we mult, vnleſſe relieued by thy fauours. Ther⸗ 
foꝛe it thou be a Gentleman, giue meat to men; and ſuch as are e⸗ 
uery way woꝛthie of life, let the pꝛoudeſt ſquire that ſits at thy table 


riſe and encounter with me in any honozable point of actiuity what⸗ 


ſoeuer, and if he and thou pꝛoue me not a man, ſend me away com- 


foꝛtleſſe, it thou recuſe this, as a niggard ot thy cates, J will haue 


amonglt you with my [wo2d,fo2 rather will J die valiantip, than pe 
riſh with ſo cowardly an extreame, Geriſmond loking him earneſt⸗ 
lv in the face, © (wing 'apzoper a Gentleman in ſo bitter a paſſion, 
was moued with ſo great pitie, that riſing from the table he twke 
him by the hande, and bade him welcome, willing hun to ſitte 
.downew his place, and in his roome, not onely to eate his fill,but as 
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woꝛd of the feaſt. Gramercy ſir (quothRoſader)but J haut a f&dis 
friend that lies hereby kamichedalmoſt fo2 foode, aged, and therefo2e 
leſſe able to abide the extremity of hunger than my ſelke, x dichondur 
it were koꝛ inee to taſte one crum, befs2eJ made him partner ofmy 
foꝛtune:therefoꝛe will J run and fetch him, + then J willarateſully 
accept of vour pꝛoffer. Away hies Roſader to Adam Spencer, tells 
him the newes, who was glad of ſo happie foꝛtime, but ſo feeble her 
was that he could not goe : whereupon Roſader got him vpon his 
backe, and bꝛought him to the place. Which when Geriſmond and 
his men ſaw they greatly applauded their league of friendſhip : and 
doſader hauing Geriſmonds place aſſigned him, would nat ſit there 
him elle, but ſet downe Adam Spencer. ell, to be ſhoꝛt, thoſe hun⸗ 
cry ſquires fell to their vickuals, e feaſtedthemſelnes with good de⸗ 
litates, æ gr eat ſtoꝛe of wine. Alone as they had taken their repaſt, 
Geriſmond deſirdus to heare what hard foꝛtune dꝛaue them into 
thoſe bitter extremities, requeſted Roſader ta diſcourſe, (tf it were 
not any way pꝛeiudiciall vnto him) the cauſe of his trauell. Roſader 
deſirous any way to ſatiſſie the curteſte ot his fauonrable Moſt, firſt 
beginning his exordium witha volly of ſighs, and a fewluke⸗ warme 
teares, pꝛoſecutedhis diſcaurſe, told him from point to point ali his 
foꝛtunes how her was the poungeſt ſonne of Sir Tohn of Bourdeaux , 
his name Roſader, how his bꝛother ſundzy times had wꝛonged him, 
and laſtly, how foꝛ beating the Sheriffe, © hurting his men her fled: 
and this old man ( quoth he) whom J doe much tone and hondur is 
ſurnamed Adam Spencer, an old ſeruant of mp Fathers, and one 
(that foꝛ his loue) neuer failed me in all my miſfoztunes, MAhen 
Seriſmond heard this, he fell on the necke of Roſader, and next diſ⸗ 
courfing vnto him, how he was Geriſmond their lawful I ing, exiled 
by Toriſmond , what familtarify had euer bene betwirt his father 
Sir Iohn of Bourdeaux and him, how faithfull a ſubiect he liued, and 
how honourably he died: pꝛomiſing fo2 his ſake, to giue both him 
and his kriend ſuch curtedus entertainement, as his pꝛeſent eſtate 
could miniſter: and vpon this made him one ot his Foꝛreſters. 
Roſader ſi ing it was the King, craued pardon fo2 his boldneſſe, 
in that he did not doe him due reuerente / i humbly gaue him thanks 
_ fo2 his fauonrable curteſie. Geriſmond not ſatiſfied pet with newes, 
began to enquire ifh&-had bene lately in the Court of Torilmond, 
and whether hee had ſerne his daughter Roſalind oz no. At this 
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d oſacer fetcht a great ſigh, and ſhedding many teares, could not an, 
—_ ; pet 2 laſt, gathering his ſ pirits together, he reuealed to the 
King how Roſalind was baniſhed and how there was ſuch aſympa- 
thie of affections betweene Alinda and her, that the choſe rather to be 
partaker of her erile, than to part fellowſhip : whereuponthe vnna- 
turall M ing baniſhed them both: and now they are wandzed, none 
knowes whither, neither could any learne ſince their departure, the 
place of their abode. This newes dꝛaue the King into a great me⸗ 
lancholy,that pꝛeſently he aroſe from all the companp, and wont in⸗ 
to his pꝛiuy chamber, ſo ſecret as the harbour of the woods would a⸗ 
low him. The company was all dacht at theſe tidings , and Roſader 
and Adam Spencer, hauing ſuch oppoꝛtunitp, went to take their reſt. 
Vlhere we leaue them, and returne againe to Tor iſmond. | 

The ſight of Roſader came to the eares of Toriſmond, who 


hea- 


ring that Saladine was ſole heire of the lande of Sir Iohn of Bour- 


deanx, deſirous to polleſſe ſuch faire reuenues, found iuſt occaſion to 
quazrel with Saladine, about the w2ongs he p2offered to his bꝛother: 
and therefo2e diſpatching a Herault, he ſent fo2Saladine in all poſt 
hafte, who maruelling what the matter ſhould be, began to examine 
his owne conſcience, wherein he had offended his highneſſe : but im- 


boldued with his innocency, hee botdly went with the Berault vnto 


the Court. Where as ſone as he came, he was not admitted vnto 
the pꝛeſence of the King, but pꝛeſently ſent to pꝛiſon. This greatly 
amazed Saladine, chiefly.in that the Jaylor had ſtreight charge ouer 
him, to ſ& that he ſhould be cloſe pꝛiſoner. Man paſſionate thoughts 


came in his head till at laſt he began to fall into conſideration of his 


fozmer follies, and to meditate with himſelfe. Leaning his head on 
his hand, and his elbow on his knee , full of ſoꝛrow, griefe, and dil⸗ 


quieted paſſions, he reſolued into theſe tearmes. 


Saladines complaint. 


Va en Saladi ie whom folly hath led to theſe miſfoztunes , 
and wanton deſires wꝛapt within the Labpꝛinth of theſe cala⸗ 
mities. Are not the Heauens do mers of mens devs? And holds not 
God a ballance in his fiſt, to reward with fauour, and reuenge with 


iuſtice? Oh Saladine the faults of thy youth, as t 

4 y were fond, ſo 
were they foule: and not onely diſconering little — * but Uemi⸗ 
pes of one litter are euer moſt 


louing 


- 
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louing, and Bꝛothers that are ſonneg 6f one Father, cheuld liue in 
kriendſhip without iarre. Oh Saladine, ſo it Gould be : but thou halb 
with the Deere fedde ag ait the. wind, with the Crab ftrone againſt 
the ſtrea ne and ſought to pꝛeuent nature by unkindnelle. Roladers 
w2ongs, the wꝛonges of Roſader (Saladine) cryes foz rcuenge, his 
youth pleades to GO O to inllict ſome pennance vpon the, his ver- 
tues are pleaes that infoꝛce waits vt diſpleaſure to eroſte the: Thon 
halt highly abuſed thy kind andlarntelk bother, and the Beauens 
cannot ſpare to quit thee of punichment. Where is no ſting to the 
wo2me of co ſcience, no hell toa mind touched with ajltEuery wꝛong 
J offered him (called now fo remembꝛance) Wzingeth a dꝛoppe of 
blod from my heart: every badde looke,encty frobone pincheth me. 
at the quicke, and ſayes, Saladine, thoit half ſinned againlt Rolader, 
Be penitent, and alligne thy ſelle ſome pennante to difcouer thy ſoꝛ⸗ 
row, and pacifie his wꝛath. BT HTO) 
In the depth of his paſſion, hes was ſent foz tothe ing: who 
with a loke that thꝛeatned death, enfertainied him, and demaundes 
of him where his bꝛather was ; Suacline made ant were, that vpon 
ſome riot made againſt the Shriffe of the ſhirs, her was flordde from 
Bourdeaux, but hee knew not whither. Nay, villaine (quoth her) Y 
haue heard of the wꝛongs thou haſt pzoffered thy 152other, ſince the 
death ol the Father, and by thy meanes haue J loſk a maſt bꝛaue 
and reſolute Cheaualier, Therefoꝛe in iuſtice to puniſh the, ſpare. 
thy life fo2 thy fathers ſake, but banich the foꝛ euer from the Court 
and Country of France, aud ſee thy departure bee within ten dayes, 
elſe truſt me thou ſhalt loſe thy head, and with that the King flew a⸗ 
way in a rage, and left ae Saladine greatly perplexed. ho grieu⸗ 
4ag athiserie, vet determined to beare it with patience, and pen⸗ 
nance of his fozmer follies; totrauaile abꝛoade in euer y Coaſt, til he 
had dund gut his bzozherRoſader. Mith whom now A dae begin. 

| Roſader being thus pꝛeterrod ro the place. of a Fazreber by Ge» 
continuall.ererciſe;tranerfirig the grodues and wild ſoꝛreſts: parts 
lv to heare the melddie ni the wert birds which retoꝛded, and partly 
to che w his diligent ende aud in his Paiſters behaife. Pet what(o- 
Luer hee did; on howſveyer ho-walkeds the ilinely image af Roſalind 
remained in memozie: on her ſweet:Þevlections hee fed his mah: 
Feouing himſelfe like theogglo;a een, — og 
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olving the ſunne, ſo was her by regarding extellent 
among the reſt finding a fit opoꝛtunitie and plate 
deſirous ta diſcouer his woes in the woods, hee ingra- 


bauen with his knifein the bazke of a Myahe tree, this pxetie elimaty 
of his miſtris perfection. 


Sonetts; 
Of all chaſte birds the Phenix doth excell. 
Of all ſtrong beaſts the Lion besres the bell. 
Of all ſweet flowers the Roſe doth ſweeteſt ſ mell, 
Ofall faire maides my Raſalim is faireſt, 


Ofalipure metals Gold is onely pureſt,” _ 

Of all high trees the Pine hath higheſt creſt, 

Of all ſoft fweets I like my Miſtris beſt, 

Ofall chaſte thoughts my miſtris thoughts are rat reſt. 


Of all proud birds, the Eagle p leaſeth Jane, 
Of prettie fowles, kind Yeu Mikes the Doue: 
Of trees 345nerna doth the Oliue loue, 


Of all ſweete Nymphs. I henour Roſalind. 


Of all her gifts her wildome pleaſeth moſt, ooo 
Ofall her graces vertue ſhe doth boaſt: | RET e e 
For all the gifts my life and ioy is loſt an 80 LY 

i Roſalindprooue cruel! and vakind,- 


In theſe- and ſuch like paſſions Roſader di did euery day efernize 
the name of his Roſakiad , and this day eſpeſcially when uy eter 
Banimede {tnkozced by the heate of the -@unne tu ſcke fo; ſhelter / 
by good foztune-arriued in that place, where this amoꝛcus foꝛreſter 
regiſtred his melantholie paſſions'; they ſaw the ſodaine change af 
oft lakes, een his paſſionate; fighs ; they heard him 
en abzuptly call on Roſaſind, who:(pmzoſoule) was as 1 
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hun in the fal? Care not manfoz ſo ſmall a loſſe, thy fs was but the 
ſkin, the Goulder, and the hoꝛnes:tis huntersluck to aime faire and 
miſſe:and a wodmans foꝛtune to fkrike, 4 pet go without the game. 


Thou art bepond the marke Ganimede, (quoth Alicna) his pal⸗ 


ſions are greater, andhis ſighs diſcouer moꝛe loſſe : perhaps in tra⸗ 
ne rling theſe thickets, her hath ſcene ſome beautifull Hymph, and ts 
growne amoꝛous. It may be ſo (quoth Ganimede) foz here he hath 
newly engrauen ſame Sonnet: come and ſe the diſcourſe ok the 
Foꝛreſters poems. Reading the ſonnet ouer, and hearing him name 
Roſalind, Aliena lookt on Ganimede, and laught, and Ganimede loos 
king backe onthe Fozrefter, and ſeeing it was Roſader, blutht : pet 
thinking to ſhꝛoude all vnder his Pages apparell, ſh& boldly retur⸗ 
ned toRoſader, andbegan thug. 

J Jp2avthee tell mee, Fozreſfer, what is this Roſalind, foz whom 
thou pineſt away in ſuchpaſſions ? Jsſhe ſome Nymph that waits 
vpon Dianas tratne, Whoſe chaſtitie thou haſt dyſcyphered in ſuch 
Epithites? Oꝛ is the ſome Shephardeſſe that haunts theſe plaines, 
whoſe beauty hath ſo bewitched thy fanfie, whoſe name thou ſha⸗ 
doweſt in Court vnder the figure of Roſalind, as Ouid did Tulia, 
vnder the name of Corr inna? Oꝛ ſay me foꝛſœth, is it that Rolaliud, 
of whom we ſheapheards haue heard talk, ſhe( Fozrefter) that is the 
Daughter of Seriſmond, that once was Ring, and now an Out⸗ 
lab in this Foꝛreſt of Arden ? At this Roſader fetcht a dœpe ſigh, 
and ſaid it is. ſhe, O gentle ſwaine, it is he, that Saint it is whom 
I ſerne, that Goddeſſe, at whoſe ſh2ine J doe bend all my deuotiong, 
the molt faireſt of all faires, the Phenir of all that ſexe, andthe pu⸗ 


ritie of all earthly perfection. And why (gentle Foꝛreſter) if ſhe be ſo 


beautiſull, and thou ſs amozous, is there ſuch adiſagroement in thy 
thoughts 2 Happily ſhee reſembleth the Koſe, that is (west, but 
fullof pꝛickles: oꝛ the Serpent Regius that hath ſcales as gloztous 
as the Sunne, anda b:eath as infections as the Aconitum is dead- 
ly: So thy Roſalind may be moſt amiable, and yet vnkind, full of 
fayour, and yet froward: coy without wit, and dxſdain{ull without 
reaſon, 

O ſheapheard (quoth Roſader ) kne wol thou her perſonage graced 
with the excellence of all perfection, beeing a harbo2 wherein the 
Graces ſhꝛowd their bertues, thou wouldſt not bꝛeath cnt ſuch blat- 


phemie againſt the beauteous Roſalind, See is a diamond, wine 
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ot heard, yet ok moſt chaſt operation :a pearle fo ortent, that it 
1 15 5 with no blemilh : aroſe without pꝛickles and a Pꝛin⸗ 
celle abſolute, as well in beauty as in vertue. But J vnhappy J, 
haue let mine eye ſoare with the Cagle ag int (0 baight a Sunne, 
that J am quite blind: J haue with Apollo enamoured my ſelfe of a 
Daphne, not (as ſhe) diſdainfull, but farre mo2e chaſt then Daphne: 
Z haue with Ixion layd my lone on Iano, and ſh.ill (J feare ) em- 
bꝛate nought but a cloude. Ah Shephard, J haue reacht af a ſtarre, 
my deſires haue mounted aboue my degree, and my thoughts aboue 
my foztunes : J being a peaſant, haue ventured to gaze on a Pzin- 
ceſſe, whoſe hondurs are to high to vouchſate ſuch baiſe loues. 
Why Foꝛreſter (quoth Ganimede) c omfoꝛt thy ſelfe, be blith and 
frolicke man. Loue ſowſeth as lowe as the ſoareth high, and Cupid 
ſhots ata rag alſſane as at a robe, and Venus eye that was fo cu⸗ 
ious, ſpazkled fauonr on pole-footed Vulcan, Fearenot man, wo- 
mens 1lvkes are not tied to dignities feather, noꝛ make they curious 
eſteme where the ſtone is found, but what is the vertue. Feare not 
Fozreffer, faint heart neuer wonne faire Ladie. But where lines. 
Roſalind nod, at the Court? 3530S 
Oh no, dach Roſader, ſhe liues J know not where, and that is 
my ſoꝛrow, baniſhed by Toriſmond, and that is my hell xfoz might 
but linde her tacred perſonage, and plead bekoze the barre of her 
pitie, the plaint of my paſſions, hope tells me ſhe wonldgrace mc 
with ſome fauour ; und that would ſuffice, as recompence of all my 
foumer miſeries. Puch haue J heard of thy iſtris excellence and J 
know Fo2refter, thou canſt deſcribe her at the kull, as one that haſt 
ſurueped all her parfs with a curious eye, then doe that fauour to tell 
me what her perfections be. That Iwill, quoth Roſader, foz J glozy 
to make alleares wonder at my iſtris excellente. And with that 
he puld a paper fozthof his boſome, wherein he read this: 
Roſalinds deſcription. bs 


- Like ꝛo the clearein higheſt ſphere, 
Where all imperiallglory ſhines, 
Ol (elfe ſame coluures is hes haire. 
Whether vnfolded or in twines: © 
Heigh ho, faire Roſalind. 
Her eyes are Saphires ſet in now. 


* 


Reſembling 
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Reſembling heauen by cuery winke: 

The Gods doe feare whey as they glow, 

And I doe tremble when 1 thinke, 
Heigh ho, would ſhe were mine. 


Her checkes are like thebluſhing cloude, 
That beautifies Auroraes face, 
Or like the ſiluer crimſon ſhroude, 
That Phabus ſmiling lookes doth grace 
Heigh ho, faire Roſalind. 

Her eyes arelike to budded Roſes, 
Whom ranks of L. illies nei ghbonr nigh, 
Within which bonnds ſhe Balme incloſes, 
Apt to entice a Deitie: 

Heigh ho, would ſhe were mine, 


Her necke is like a ſtately Tower, 
Where lone himſelfe impriſoned lies, 
To watch for glances euety houre, 
From her diuine and ſacred eies, 
Heigh ho, for Roſalind, 
Her paps are centers of delight, 
Her breaſts are robes of heauenly frame, 
Where Nature moulds the deaw of light, 
To feede perfect ion with the ſame, 
Heigh ho, would ſhe were mine, 


Wich orient Pearle, with Rubie red, 
With Marble white with Saphire blew, 
Her body euery way is fed, 
Yet ſoft in rouch, and ſweet inview: 
Heigh ho, faire Ro/alzna. 
Nature her ſelfe her ſhape admires, 
The Gods are wounded in her fight, 
And loue forſakes his heauenly | Xa 
And at her eyes his brand doth light: 
Heigh ho, would ſhe were mine. 


Then muſenot Nymphs hop I bemone, 
Sy G.3 
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The abſenceot faire Roſalind, 
gince for a faire there is a fairer none, 
Nor for her vertues ſo diuine, 
Heigh ho, faire Roſatimn, 11 
Heigh ho my heart, would God that ſhe were mile. 
"II eryt quia deperivat, | 


4Beleue me (quoth Ganimede) either the Fozreffer is àn exqui 
ſite painter, oꝛ Roſalindfaire aboue wonder: it makes me bluſh te 
heare how women ſhould be ſo excellent, and pages ſo vnperfen. 
Roſader beholving her earneſtly, anſwered: thus. Truly gentle 
Page thou halt cau'e fo complaine thee, wert thou the ſlbſtance: but 
reſembling the ſhadow, content thy ſelfe, foz it is erceflency enough 
to be like the excellence of nature. He hath aniweredyon Ganimede, 
(quoth Aliena) it is enough fo2 Pages to waite on beautifull Ladies, 
and not tobe beautifull hemſelues. Dh Hiaris (quoth Ganimede) 
hold you your peace, foꝛ yau are partiall: who knowes not but that 
all women haue deſire to tye ſoueraintp to their peticoats, and a- 
ſcribe beauty to themſelues where ik boyes might put on their gar- 
ments, perhaps they would pꝛoue as comely; if not as comelp, as 
courteous, But teli me foꝛreſter, (and with tgat ſhe turned to Roſa- 
der) vnder whom maintaineſt thou thy w.itke? Gentle Dwaine, vn- 
der the King of Outlawes, ſaid he, the vnkoztunate Geriſmond,; 
who hauing loft his kingdome, crowneth his thoughts with content, 
accounting it better togonerne among p0ooze men in peace, then great 
men in danger: But haſt thou not, 7aid ſhe, (hauing o melancholy 
opoꝛtunities as the foꝛreſt affozdeth th) watten moze Sonnets in 
commendations of thy Piltris? J haue gentle Dwaine, quoth he, bult 
they be not about me, to moꝛro by dawae of the day, if pour flocks 
Teedin theſe paſtures, J will bꝛing then vou: wherin you ſhal rede 
imp palſions, while J fele them, iudge my patience when you reade 
it: till when, J bid farewell, So gluing both Ganimede und Alena 
a gentle godnight, he re{o2ted to his lodge, leauing them to their 
pꝛittle pꝛattle. Do Ganimede(ſaid Aliena, the Fozreſter deing gone) 
vou are mightily beloued, men make Ditties in pour pꝛaiſe, ſpend | 
Ughs foz your ſake, make an idoll of your beauty: curelyit griues 
me not a little to ſee the pooꝛe man ſo penſiue, and vou ſo pitilelle. 
Ap Aliena(qupth ch) be not peremptozie in your ni” I 
| | | ears 
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heare Roſalind pꝛaiſed as J am Ganimede, but were J Roſalind J. 
rould anſwere the Foꝛreſter, if her mourne foz lone, there are medi⸗ 
tines foꝛ loue: Roſalind cannot bee faire and vnkind. And ſo Ma⸗ 
dame you ſe it is time to folde dur flockes, 02 elſe Coridon will 
frowne t ſay you will neuer pꝛoue god hul wife. With that they put 
their ſhepe to their coates, and went home to her kriend Coridons 
cottage . Aliena as merry as might be, that ſhe was thus in the com 
panp af her Roſalind: but thee pwze .ſoule, that had loue her load⸗ 
{farre, and her thoughts ſet on fire with the flame of fancie, coulde. 
take no reſt, but beririg alone began to tonſider what pallionate pe⸗ 
nance phae Roſader was eniopned to by Leue and Foztune : that 
at laſt the fell into this humoz with her ſelfe, . . 


Roſalind paſſionate alone. ry 
Þ Roſalind, how the fates haue ſet downe in their Synode to 
Amaketh& vnhappie: foz when foztune hathdone her woꝛzſt, then 
Loue comes in to begin a new tragedie: the ſeekes to lodge her ſonne 
inthine eyes, and to kindle her fires in thy boſome. Beware fond 
girle, he is an vnruly gueſt to harboz ; foʒ entring in by intreats, he 
will not be th2ult out by foꝛte, and her fires are fed with ſuch fuell,as 
no water is able to quench. Serſt thou not. how Venus ſeekes to 
wap thee in her Labezinth, whereinis pleaſure at the entrance, but. 
within, ſoꝛrowes, care, and diſcontent? ſhe is a Spzen, ſfoppe thine; 
eares at her melodie: ſhe is a Baſiliſke, ſhut thine eyes, and gaze nol 
at her, leaſt thou periſh. Thou art now placed in the countrey con⸗ 
tent, where are heauenly thoughts, and meane deſires: in thoſe: 
Lands where thy flockes feede, Diana hants: be as her Nymphs, 
thaſte, an enemie to loue : foꝛ thers is no greater honoꝛ to a Maid. 
then to account of Fancie as a moꝛtall foe to their ſexe. Daphne⸗ 
that bonnie wench was not turned into a Way tree, as the Poets 
leine, but ſoꝛ her chaſtifie, her fame was immoztall reſembling the 
Laurell-that-is-euer greene, Follow. thou her Teppes-Roſalind 
and the rather foꝛ that thou art an exile, e baniſhed from the Court, 
whoſe diſtreſle, as in is appeaſed with patience, ſoit would he renu⸗ 
ed with amozous pallions. Maue minde on thy fozepaſſey-foztunes; - 
fears the wwe, and intangle not thy ſelſe with preſent fancies. deaſt 
A thou repent theo at lexſure. Ah hut pet Roſalind, it 45 
Rolader that courts thee; onen wha as he is heat ifa l, lo he is . 
1071 | . 
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one, and harboꝛeth in his mind as many good qualities a3 his face is 

Wadewed with gracious fauours, and then e de Rolatind ſToope to 
loue, leaſt, being either tos cop, 02 £0 cruel, Venus Ware worth, and 
plague these with the rewardof diſdaine. 

Roſalind thus paſſionate, was wakened from her dum ps bp A. 
ſiena, ho ſaid it was time to goe to bedde. Coridon ſwoze that Was 
true, fo2 Charles Waine Was ri en in the Pozth. WMhereupon eich 
taking leaue of other, Went to their ret, ail but the p%2e:Rotalind, 

11 who was fo full of paſſions th it ſhe could not pollelle any content. 
* TTlell, leauing her to her bꝛoken llumbers, expect what was perloz⸗ 


med by them the next moꝛning, | 
The Sunne was no ſwher ſkept from the bed of Aurora, but Alice. 
na was wakened by Ganimede: who reſtleſfe all night had toſſed in 
her paſſions: ſaying, it was then time to go to the field to vnfoldtheir 
ſher pe. Aliena (that ſpied where the Hare was bythe Younds, and 
could fee day af a little hole) thaught to be pleaſant with her Gani- 
mede, and thetefoꝛe replied thus: Mhat wanton? the Sunne is but 
new vp, and as yet Iris tiches lies folded in the boſom of Flora, Phœ- 
bus hath not dꝛied vp the pear led dewe, and ſo long Coridon hath 
taught me, it is not ſit to leade the ſhee pe abꝛoade, leaſt ths de we be⸗ 
ing vnwholſome, they get the rot : but now ſeꝛ I this old pꝛouerbe 
4 true, he is in half whom the diuell dꝛiues, and where loue p2ickes 
1 [4 fozward, there is no woꝛſe death then delay. Ah my good Page, is 
| there kantie in thine eye, and paſſions in thine heart? M hat halt thou 
wꝛapt loue in thy lokes? and ſe all thoughts on fire. by affetion? 
I fell the, it is a flame hardto be quencht as that of cu, But na⸗ 
ture muſt haue her courſe, womens eyes haue faculties attractiue of 
faire Jeat, and retentiue like the Diamond they dally in the delight 
like the obies, fil gazing on the Panthers beautiful ſkin, repenting 
experience tell them he hath a deuburing panch. Come on (qd, Gani- 
meie) this ſormon of yours is but a ſubtiltie to lie [fill a bed, becauſe |: 
either pou thinke the moꝛning cold, oꝛ elſe J being gone,you would 
feale a nappe: this ſchift carries no tot⸗out, ond there rde vpand a⸗ 
way. And fo2 loue let me alone, Ale whip him ate iy with nettles, and 
let diſdaine as a tharme to with ſtand his koztes: ond therefoꝛe oke 
vou ko vam elfe, bee not t bold, foz Venus tan maße vou benz 
| —d3 troy fo; Cupidhatha piercing dart, thit will make youctis | 
Pesch, and chat is it (qudth Allens) that hath railed you yearly 
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this moꝛning. And with that the llipt on her peticoat, and Fart vp 
and aſſoone as ſhe had made her ready, ⁊ taken her b:eakfaſt,away 
goe theſe two with bagge and bottles to the field, in moze pleaſant 
content of minde, then euer they were in the Court of Toriſmoud. 
They came no ſooner nigh the fields, but they might ſee where their 
diſcontented Foꝛreſter was walking in his melancholy. Aſoone as 
Alinda ſaw him, ſhe e ſmiled, and ſaid to Ganimede, wipe your epes 
ſweeting foz vonder is vour ſweet⸗heart this moꝛning in deepe pꝛay⸗ 
ers (no doubt) to Venus, that ſhe may make you as pittifull as he is 
paſſionate. Come on Ganimede, J pray thee lets haue a little ſpoꝛt 
with him, Content (quoth Ganimede) and with that, to waken him 
-out of his deepe memento, ſhe began thus. 

Fo2reſter, good foztune to thy thoughts, and eaſe to thy paſſtons: 
what makes you ſo early abꝛoad this moꝛne, in contemplation (no 
doubt) of your Roſalind: Take hde Foꝛreſter, ſtep not to farre;the 
Fo2d may be depe, and vou ſlip ouer the ſhwes: 4 tell the, Flies 
haue their ſpl&ene, the Ants choler, the leaſt haire ſhadow, and the 

ſmalleſt loues great deres. Tis good Fo2reffer to loue, but not to 
duer⸗loue, leſt in louing her that likes ther not, thou fold thy ſelfe in 
an endleſſe Labꝛynth. Roſader ſeeing the faire Shepheardeſſe, and 
her pꝛetty Swaine in whoſe company he ĩelt the greateſt eaſe ot his 
Care, he returned a ſalute on this manner. 

Gentle Shepheards, all haile, and as healfhfull be your flocks, as 
pou happy in content. Loue is reſtleſſe, and my body is but the cell 
of my bane, in that J finde there buſte thoughts, and bꝛoken ſlum- 
bers, hecre (although euery where paſſionate) J bzoke loue with 
mo2e patience, in that euer obiect feeds mine eye with varietp of 
fanſtes; when J loke on Floras beauteous Tæpiſtrie:checkered with 
the pꝛide of all her treaſures, J call to minde the faire face of Roſa. 

ind, whoſe heauenly hue exceeds the Noſe and Lillie in their higheſt 
excellence: the bztghtneſſe ofPhebus ſhine, puts me in mind to think 
on the ſparkling flames that flew from her eyes, and ſet my heart 
artt on fire. The ſweet harmonie ol the birds puts me in remem⸗ 
b2ance of the rate melodie of her voyte, which like theSiren enchan⸗ 
teth the eares ofthe hearer. Thus in contemplation I ſaw my ſoꝛ⸗ 
rowes, with applying the perfection of cuery obtect to the excel 

ence of her qualties. 

be is much beholding vnto vou quoth * much, ” 


uphues golden L egadcie. 
aft wifht with my ſelfe , that if A ſhould euer pꝛoue as amo⸗ 
* {hes A oo finde as faithfull a Paris as pour-ſelfc. | 
Vow ſay you by this Item, Fozreſfer. (quoth Ganimede) the faire 
Shepheardeſſe faudurs you; who is Piſtris of ſo many flockes, 
Leaue off man the ſuſpition of Roſalinds lone, when as ſnaching at 
her, you roue beyond the Pwne ; and caſt your lakes vpon my cpi⸗ 
ſtris, who no doubt is as faire, though not ſo royall; one bird in the 
hand, is woꝛth two in the wod: better poſſeſſe the loue of Alinda, 
then catch friuolouſly at the ſhaddow of Roſalinud. 


Ile fell thee boy (quoth Roſader) ſo is my fanſie fixed on; my Ro. 
{alind, that were thy Miſtris as faire as Læda, 02 Danae, whom Loue 
courted in tranſfoꝛmed ſhapes, mine eyes would not vouch fo en⸗ 
tertaine their beauties: and ſo hath loue lockt me in her perfecttons, 
that J had rather onelp contemplate in her beauties, then abſolute⸗ 
ly poſleſſe the excellence of another. Venus is ts blame, S oꝛreſter, if 
hauing ſo true a ſeruant of you, ſhe rewardeth-you not with Roſa-  Z 
kind, if Roſalind were moze fairer then her ſelfe. 
Leauing this pꝛattle, now Ile put you in minde of pour pꝛomiſe, 
about thoſe Sonnets which you ſaid were at home in pour Lodge. A 
haue them about me (quoth Roſadez) let vs fit downe, and then you 
ſhall heare what a poeticall furie Loue will infuſe into a man: with 
that they ſate downe vpon a greene banke, ſhadowed with fig-tres, 
and Roſader fetching a deepe ſigh, read them this Sonnet. 


Roſaders Sonnet. | 


In ſorrowes Cell I laid me downe to ſleepe, 
But waking woes were iealous of mine eyes, 
They make them watch, and bend themſelues to weepe, 
But weeping teares their want could not ſuffice, - 
Yet ſich for ber they wept who guides my heart 
They weeping ſmile, and triumph in their ſmart. 


Ok cheſe my teares, a fountaine fiercely ſprings, 
Where Venus baynes her ſelfe inceuſt with loue, 
Where Cupid bouſeth his faire feathered wings, 
_  ButT, behold what paine I muſt approue. | 
Care drinkes it drie, but when on her! thinke; -- --- '- ©? 
Loue makes me weepe it full vnto che brinke. 


K 


"Euphues golden Lepacie. 
Neane while my ſighes yeeld truce vnto my teares, 
By them the winde increaſe and fiercely blow: 


Let when ] fi 15 che flame more plaine appeares, 
And by their force, with greater power doth glow, 


Amids theſe paines, all Phenix-like I thriue, 
Sith loue that yeelds me death, may life reuiue. 


Roſader en eſperance. 


-Now ſurely Foꝛreſter, quoth Alindz, when thou madeſt this ſon⸗ 
net, thou wert in ſome amozous quandarie, neither to fearefull, as 
deſpatring of thy miſtris fauours, noꝛ to gleeſome, as hoping in thy 
foꝛtunes. J can ſmile quoth Ganimede, at the Banettoes, Can⸗ 
zones, Madzigals, rounds, and roundelapes, that euerp puling pati⸗ 
ent poures out, when their eyes are moꝛe full of wantonneſſe, then 
their hearts of paſſions, Then, as the fiſhers put the ſweteft baite 
to the faireſt fiſh, ſo theſe Ouidians holding Amo intheir fongues, 
when their thoughts come at haphazard, wꝛite that they be wzapt 
in an endleſle Labꝛinth of ſoꝛrow, when walking in the large ſeaes 
of libertie, they onely haue their humours in their inke⸗pot. Ik they 
finde women ſo fond, that they will with ſuch painted lures tome to 
their luſt, then they triumph till they bee full goꝛged with pleaſures: 
and then ſite they away(like ramage Kites) to their owne content, 
leauing the tame feele their miſtris full of fancie , vet without euer 
a feather. If they mide (as dealing with ſome wary wanton, that 
wants not ſuch a one as themſelues, but ſpies their ſubfiltie ) they 
end their amoꝛs with a few fained ſighes, and ſo their excu'e is, their 
Piſtris is cruell, and they ſmother paſſions with patience . Such 
(gentle Foꝛreſter) wer may deeme you to bee, that rather palle a- 
way the time heere in theſe woods with writing amoꝛets, then to be 
depely enamozed (as you fay, of pour Roſalind. If pou be ſuch 
a one, then J pꝛay God, when you thinke your koꝛtune at the higheſt, 
and your deſires to bee moſt excellent: then that vou map with 
Ixion, embꝛate Iuno in a cloud, and haue nothing but a marble mi⸗ 
ſtrefſe to releaſe your Martyrdome: but if vou bee true and truſtie, 
eie⸗paind and heart ſicke, then a ccurſed bee Roſalind if ſhe pꝛoue 
crueil: fo2 Fo2refter, J flatter not, thou art wozthy of as faire as 
he, Alinda ſpying the ſtozme by the winde, ſmiled to ſ& how 
Ganimede figw. to thy ſiſt W 7 any call: but Roſader 9 F 
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t oke him flat fo2 a ſhepheardes ſwaine, made him this anſwerr. 
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Truſt me Swaine (quoth Roſader)but my Canzon was waitten 
in ſo much humoꝛ: fo2 mine eyes and my heart are relatines, the 
one dꝛawing fancie by ſight, the other entertaining her by ſoꝛrow. 
It thou ſaweſt my Roſalind, with what beauties nature hath fa⸗ 


uoured her, with what perfection the heauens hath graced her, 


with what qualities the Gods haue endued her: then wouldeſt thou 


ſay there is none ſo fickle that could be fleeting vnto her. If ſher had 
bene Kneas Dido, had Venus and Iuno both ſcolded him from 
Carthage, pet her excellente diſpight of them) would haue detained 
him at Tyre. Jf Phillis had bene as beauteous, oꝛ Ariadne AS. ver - 
tuous, oꝛ both ſo honoꝛable and excellent as ſhe : neither had the 
philbert-free ſoꝛrowed in the death of diſ patringPhillis,no2 the ſtars. 
haue bone graced with Ariadne, but Demophon and Theſeus had. 
beene truffie to their Paragons. J will tell thee Swaine, if with a 
der pe inſight thou couldlt pierce intothe ſecret of my loues:and ſer 
what der pe impꝛeſlions ok her Idea, affection hath made in my heart: 
then wouldſt thou confeſſe J were paſſing paſlionate, and no leſte 
endued with admirable patience. Why (quoth Alinda) needs there 
patience in loue? D2 elſe in nothing ( quoth Roſader) foꝛ it isa reſt⸗ 
leſſe ſoꝛe, that hath no eaſe, a cancker that ſtill frets, a diſeaſe that 
taketh away all hope offlepe. If then ſo many ſoꝛrowes, ſuddaine 
iopes, momentarie pleaſur es, continuall feares, dailp griefes, and 
nightly woes bee found in lone; then is not he to bee accounted pat⸗ 
ent, that ſmothers all his paſſions with ſilence? Thou ſpeakeſt bp 
experience (quoth Ganimede) and therefoze we hold all thy wo2ps - 
fz Axiomes ; but is loue ſuch a lingring maladie 2 It is (quoth 
her) either extreame o2 meane, accoꝛding tothe minde of the party 


that entertaines it: fo2 as the wedes grow langer vntoucht then 


the pꝛettie flowers, and the flint lyes ſafe in the quarrie, when 


the Emeraldis ſuffering the Lapidares toole ; So meane men are 
fred from Venus iniuries , when Kings are inuironed with a 


labyrinth of cares. The whiter the Lawne is, the deeper is te 
moale; the moꝛe purer the Chꝛiſolite, the ſoner ſtained: and ſuch -- 
as, haue kheir hearts full of honoz, haue their loues full of the 
greatelt ſozrow, But in whomſoeuer (quoth Roſader) he fixeth his 
dart, her neuer leaueth to aſſault him, till either hee hath won him 
zo follie az fancie; fo as the moone neuer goes without the ſtarre, 


L uniſe qu a 
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Luniſequa'; ſo a Loner neuer goeth without the vnrelk of his 
thoughts. Foz pꝛofe vou ſhall heare another fancieofmy making. 
Now doe gentle foꝛreſter (quoth Ganimede) and with that he read 
his Sonetto. 


Roſaders ſecond Sonetto, 
Turne I my lookes ynto the skies, 
Loue with his arrowes wounds mine eies: 
If ſo I looke vpon the ground, | 
Loue then in euery flower is found: 
Search I the ſhade to flie my paine, 
He meets me in the ſhades againe: 
Went Ito walke in ſecret groue 
Euen there I meete with ſacred Loue? 
If ſo Tbathe me in the fpring, 
Euen on the brinke I heare him ſing: 
If ſo I meditate alone, 
He will be partner of my mone: 
If fo I mourne, he weepes with me, 
And where I am, there will he be. 
When as I talke of Roſaline. 
The God from coynefle waxeth kind: 
And ſeemes in ſelfe ſame flame to frie, 
Becauſe he loues as well as : 
Sweete Roſalind for pittie rue, 
For why, than Loue I am more true : 
He if he ſpeede will quickly flie, 
Bur in thy loueTliue and die. | | 
How like you this Bonnet, quoth Roſader? arp quoth Gant» 
mede, fo2 the pen, well, foꝛ the Paſſion ill: fo: as I pꝛaiſe the one, 
pittie the other, in that thou ſhouldeſt hunt alter a Cloude, and ious 
either without reward , 02 regard, Tis not frowarvneſſe (quoth 
Roſader) but my heard foztunes, whoſe deſfintes haue croit me with 
her abſence; foz didſhe fle mylones,the would not let me linger in 
theſe ſozrowes. Women as they be faire, ſs they reſpect faith, and 
eltimate mo2ecifthey be honozable)the wil then the wealth, hauing 
lopaltie that obiect whereat they aime their fancies, 1Sut teautng ok 
theſe enter parleps, vou (hall 41 my laſt Sonetto, and thea 


* 


haue heard all my Poetrie, and with that he ſighedout this, 
Roſaders third Sonnet. 


111H Net DOIAMeN LLEOCACIECP 


Of vertuous loue my ſelfe may boaſt alone, 
Sith no ſuſpe& my ſeruice may attaint: 
For perfect faire is ſhe, the onely one, 
Whom I eſteeme for my beloued Saint. 
Thus for my faith 1 onely beare the bell, 
And for her faire ſhe onely doth excell. 
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Then let fond Petrarch ſhroud his Laur aes prayſe, 
And Zaſſo ceaſe to publiſh his affect: | 
Sith mine the faith confirmed at al aflaies, 
And hers the faire, which all men doe reſpect, 
My lines her faire, herfaire my faith aſſures, 
Thus I by Loue, and loue by me enditres. - 


Thus, quoth Roſader,h&re is an end of my Poems, but foꝛ all 
this, no releaſe of my paſlions: ſo that J reſemble him, that in the 
depth of his diſtreſle, hath none but the eccho to anſwere him. Gani- 
mede pitting her Roſader, thinking to dꝛiue him out ok his amo⸗ 
rous melancholy, ſaid, that now the Sunne was in the meridionall 
heate, and that it was high none, and therefoꝛe we hepheards ſay, 
tis time to goe ta dinner, koꝛ the Sunne and our fomacks are ſhep- 
heards Dials. Lherefoze Fozreffer if thou wilt take ſuch fare as 
comes out of our homely ſcrips, welcome ſhall anſwere whatſoeuer 
thou wanteſt in delicates. Alinda twke the entertainment by the 
ende, and told Roſader hee ſhould bee her gueſt, He thankt them 
heartily, and ſat with them downe to dinner, where they had ſuch 
cates as countrey ſtate would allow them, ſawced with ſuch con- 
tent, and ſuch ſwete pꝛattle, as it ſeemed farre moze ſwete then all 
their Tourtlp iunkets. 

Attone as they had taken their repaſt, Roſader giuing them 
thankes fo2 his good chere, would haue bene gone: but Ganimede, 
that was lath to let him paſſe out of her pꝛeſence, began thus: Pap 
Fozrelter, quoth hee, if thybuſines be not the greater, ſteing thou 
ſapſt thou art ſoveplyin loue, let me ſ& how thou canſt woo, 3 
will repzeſent Roſalind, and thouſhalt be as thou art, Roſader, Ser 
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in ſome amoꝛdus Eglogue how if Roſalind were pꝛeſent, how thou 
couldlf court her, and while wee ſing of lone, Alinda ſhall tune her 
Pipe and play vs melodie. Content, quoth Roſader. And Alinda, 
ſhe toſhew her willingneſle, dꝛew foꝛth a Kecoꝛder, and began to 
wind it. Then the louing Foreſter began thus. 


T'The wooing Eglogue betweene Reſalind 
. . and:Roſager, -  - . » 


Koſader. 


I pray thee Nymph, by all the working words, 
By all the teares and ſighs that Louers know, 
Or what our thoughts or foltering tongue affords, 
I craue for mine in tipping vp my woe, 
Sweet Roſalind my loue (would God my loue) 
My life, (would God my life) ay pittie mee, 
Thy lips are kind and humble like a Doue, 
And, but with beautie pittie will not bee, 
Looke on mine eyes made red with ruthfull teares, 
From whence the raine oftrue remorſe deſcendeth: 
All pate in lookes, and 1, though young in yeares, 
And nought but loue or death my daies befrendeth. 
O let no ſtormictigour kuit ti btowes, 
Which Loue appointed for his mereie ſeate, 
The talleſt tree by Horeas breath it bowes, 
The Iron yeelds with hammer and wich heate. 
Oh Ro/alind, then thou pitifull ,. 
For Roſalind is one ly beautiful! 
Loue wautons arme their traitrous fuits with teares, 4 
With vowes and oathes, withlookes, with ſhowers of gold, 
But when the fruits of their affects appeares, 
The ſimple heart by ſubtile flights is did. 
Thus ſuckes the yeelding eare the poiſhed baite, 
Fhus feeds the heart vpon his endleſſe harmes, 
Thus glut the thoughts themſe lues on ſelfe deceit, 
Thus blind the eyes their ſight by ſubtile charmes. 
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The louely lookes, the ſighs that ſtorme ſo ſore; 
The deaw of deepe diſſembling doubleneſſe: 
Theſe may attempt, but are of power no more, 
Where beauty leanes to wit and ſloothfaſtneſſe. 
Oh Roſader, then be thou witifull. 
For Roſalindicornes fooliſh pittiful. 
Roſader 
I pray thee Roſalind by thoſe ſweet eyes. 
That Raine the Sun in ſhine, the Moone in cleare, 
By thoſe ſweet cheekes where loue encamped lies 
Tok iſle the Roſes of the ſpringing yeere, 
I tempt thee Roſalind by truthfull plaints: 
Not ſeaſoned with deceit of fraudfull guile, 
But firme in paine, farre more then tongue depaints: 
Sweet Nymph be kind, and grace me with aſmile. 
do may the heauens preſerue from hurtfull food 
Thy harmeleſſe flockes, ſo may the ſummer yeeld, 
The pride of all her riches and her good. 
Tofat thy ſheepe (the Citizens of field) 
Ohleaue to arme thy louely browes with ſcornes, 
The birds their beake, the Lion hath his taile: 
And louers nought but ſighs aud bitter mourns, 
The ſpotleſſe fort of fanſie to aſſaile. 
Oh Roſalind. then be thou pitifull, 
For Roſalind is onely beaurifull, 
ä Roſalind, | 
The hardned ſteele by fire is brought in frame, 
Roſader, Aud Roſalind my loue, not any weoll more ſofter, 
And ſhall not fighs her tender heart inflame? 
Roſalind. When loue is true, maids would beleeue them ofter. 
Roſader, Truth and regard, and honour guide my loue. 
e var would I truſt, but yet I dare not trie. 
Roſader. Ih pitie me ſweet Nymph, and doe but proue. 
Roſalind, will reſiſt, but yet I know not why, 
Roſader, Oh Reſuliud bekind, for times will change, 
Thy lookes aye nill be faire as now they be: 1.5 hy 
Thine age from beautie may thy lookes eſtrange, 


- 


Ahyeeldin time, ſweet Nymph, and pigie me, 
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Roſalind 


Roſalind, Oh Raſalind, thou muſt be pittifull, 

For Naſader is young and beautifull. A 
Roſader. . O gaine, more great thenkingdomes or acrowne! 
Roſalind. O truſt, betraide of Roſader abuſe me! 
Roſader. Firſt let the heauens conſpire to pull medowne, 

And heauens and earth as abie&s quite refuſe me: 
Let ſorrowes ſtreame about my hatefull bowre: 
And wxetchleſſe horrorhatch within my breft: 

Let beauteous eyes afflict me with alowre: - 

Let deepe deſpaire purſue me without reft, 

EreRoſalind my loyaltie diſproue , 

EreRo/alind aecuſe me for vnkind. 

Roſalind, Then Roſalind will grace thee with ker loue, 

Then Roſalind will haue thee ſtill in miude. 
Roſader Then let me triumph more than Tit haus dente, 

Sith Roſalina will Roſader reſpect, 
Then let my face exile his ſorry cheare, 
And frolicke in the comfort of affect, 

And ſay, that Roſalind is onely pittifull, 
Sith Reſalind is onely beautifull, 


When thus they had finiſhed their conrting Eglogue in ſuch fa- 
miliar clauſe, Gan mede as Augure of ſome good foꝛtunes light vp⸗ 
pon their effections, begon to be thus pleaſant. How now foꝛreſter, 
haue I not fitted your furne? Yaue J not plaid the woman hanſoms 
lv, and ſhe wed my ſelfe as coy in garments, as curteous in diſtreſle, 
andbeen as full of ſuſpition, as men offlatterie? And pet to ſalue al, 
lumpe J not all vp with the werte vnion of loue? Did not Roſalind 
content her Roſader? The Foꝛreſter at this ſmiling, ſhwke his head, 
and folding his armes, made this merrpreply. * 

Truth (gentle ſwaine) Roſader hath his Roſalind, but as Ixion 
had Iuno, who thinking to poſſeſſe a Goddeſſe, onely embzaced-# 
clowde;in theſe imaginarie fruitions ot fanſie,J reſemble the byꝛds 
that fed themſelues with Zexues painted grapes, but they grew 
ſo leane with pecking at ſhadowes, that they were glad with E= 
ſopes Cocke to crape foz a barley kernelliſo fareth it with me,whe 

to feede my ſelle with the, hope ofmy Miſtris fauours, ſothe mit» 
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ſelfe in thy ſutes,and onelym concert reape a wiſhed foꝛ content:but 
if my fode be nd better than ſuch amoꝛous dꝛeames, Venus at the 
veeres end, ſhall finde me but a leane Louer. Pet doe J take the 
follies foꝛ high foꝛtunes, and hope theſe kained affections , doe di⸗ 
nine ſome vnfained end ofenſuing fancies. And thereupon, quoth 
Aliena, Ile play the Pꝛieſt:from this day fozth Ganimede ſhall call 
ther huſband, and thou ſhalt tall Ganimede wife, and ſo wele haue 
marriage. Content, quoth Roſader, and laught. Content quoth 
Ganimede, and changed as red as a Ro'e; and ſo withaſmile and 
- bluſh, they made vp this teſting match, that alter pꝛoued to a mar⸗ 
riage in earneſt: R-ſader full little knowing he had w ved and won 
his Roſalind. RET Ws 
But all was well hope is a ſ wet ſtring to harpe on, and therefoze 
let the Foꝛreſter a while ſhape him ſelfe to his ſhadow, andfarry foꝛ⸗ 
tunes ley ure, till ſhee may make a metamoꝛphoſis fit foꝛ his pur⸗ 
poſe. J di greſſe, and therefoze to Aliena who ſaid, the wedding was 
not wozth a pennie, vnleſle there were ſome che&re,no2 that bargaine 
well made, that was not ſtriken vp with a cup of wine: and thereſo;e 
ſhe wicht Ganimede to ſet out ſuch cates as they had, and to dzaw out 
her bottle, charging the Fozreſter as he had imagined his loues, ſo to 
conceit theſe cates to be a molt (ſumptuous banket,and to take a ma⸗ 
. 302 of wine, and to dzinke to his Roſalind, which Roſader did, and ſo 
they paſſed away the day in many pleaſantdeviſes : tilt at laſt Alie- 
na perceined time would tarry no man, and that the ſunne wared | 
very lowe, ready to fet: which made her ſhoꝛten their amozous pꝛat? 
tle, and end the banquet with a freſh carowſe: which done, they all 
th: aroſe, and Al inda b2ake off thus, | = 
Now Fozreſter,Phobus that all this white hath been partaker of 
dur ſpoꝛts, ſeeing euery wodman moze fortunate in his loues, than 
be in his fancies, ſeeing thou. haſt 'woone Roſalind, when hee 
could nat woe Daphne, hides his headfoz ſhame, and bids vs adieu 
in a claude. Dur ſhepe, the poze wantons wander towards their 
folds,as taught by nature their due time of reſt?, which tels vs Foꝛ⸗ 
reſter, we muſt depart. Marrie though there were a marriage, pet I 
mult carry this night the bzide with mee, and to moꝛrow moꝛning if 
you meete vs hire, Ale pꝛomiſe to deliuer you her as good a maid as 
I finde her. Content, quoth Roſalind, tis enough foz mæ in the 
uight todzeame on loue, that in the day amm ſa fond to date on loue: 


and 
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and ſo till to mo2row , yon to your folds, and J will to my Lodge: 
and thus the Foꝛreſter and they parted. He was no ſoner gone, but 
Alicva and Ganimede went and followed their flockes, and taking 
vp their hookes , their bags, and their bottles, hied home ward. By 
the way, Aliena (to make the time ſeeme ſhoꝛt) began to pꝛattle with 
Ganimede thus: J haue heard them ſap, that what the Fates foꝛe⸗ 
point, that Foꝛtune pꝛicketh downe with a period, that the ſtarres 
are ſticklers in Venus Court, and deſire hangs at the hele of Weſti⸗ 
nie: if it be ſo.then by all pꝛobable coniectures, this match will bee 
a marriage : fo2, if Auguriſme be authenticall, o2 the Diuines 
domes pꝛinciples, it cannot be but ſuch a ſhadow poztends the ine 
of a ſubſtante, fo2 to that end did the Gods foꝛce the conceit of this 
Eglogue, that they might diſcouer the enſuing conſent of your 


_ affections: ſo that ere it be long,J hope(inearneſt)to dance at your 


wedding. — (quoth Ganimede ) all is not mault that is caſt on 
the Kill, there goes moꝛe woꝛ des to a bargaine than one, long feles 
no fating in the aire, and fanſie holds it ſlipperie harbour to neſtle 
in the tongue: the match is not pet ſo ſurely made, but he may 
mille his marke: but if Foꝛtune be his friend, J will not be his foe: 
and ſo J p2ay you ( gentle Miſtris Aliena) take it. I take all things 
well (qnoth ſh&) that is your content, and am glad Roſader is yours, 
foꝛ now J hope your thoughts will be at quiet: your eye that euer 
looketh at loue , will not lend a glance on your Lambes, and then 
they will pꝛoue moꝛe buxome, and you mo2e blithe, foz the eyes 
ofthe Maſter feedes the Cattell. As thus they were in chat, they 
ſpied old Coridon , where hee came plodding to meef them: who 
told them ſupper was ready, which newes made them ſpeede them 
home, Where we will leaue them till the next moꝛ robo, and returns 


to Saladine. 


All this while did poze Saladine (baniſhed from Bourdeaux and 
the Court of France by Toriſmond) wander vp and downe inthe 
Foꝛreſt of Ar den, thinking to get to Lions, and ſo to trauell thzough 
Germanie into Italy: but the Foꝛreſt being full of by-paths, and her 
vnſkilfull of the Country coaſt, lipt out of the way, and chanced vp 
into the Deſart, not farre from the place where Geriſmond was, and 


bꝛother Roſader. Saladine weary with wandzing vp and downe , 


and hungry with long faſting , finding a little Caue by the ſide of 
à thicket, eating ſuch fruits as the n did affoozd , 1 
5 
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tenting himſelfe with ſuch dꝛinke as Nature had pꝛouided, and 


| made delicate, after his repaſt, fell into a deadfleepe. As hee 
. „a hungrypLion came hunting downe the edge of the groue 
fo2 p2ey,and eſpying Saladine, beganne to ſeize vpon hun : but ſeeing 
hee lay ſtill without any motron , hee left to touch him, foz that Li⸗ 
ons hate to p2ey on dead carkaſſes, and pet deſirous to haue ſome 
foode, the Lion lay downe and watcht to ſee if hee would ſtirre. 
Mile thus Saladine ſlept ſeture, foꝛtune that was carefull of her 
Champion, beganne to ſmile, and bꝛought it ſo to paſſe, t hat Roſader 
(hauing ſtricken a Deere, and but lightly hurt, fled though the thic- 
ket ) came packing downe by the groue with a Boare-ſpeare in his 
Hand in creat haſte, hee eſpied where a man lay a ſleepe, and a Lion 
faſt by him: amazed at this ſight as hee ſtood gazing , his noſe on a 
ſodaine bled, which made im contecture it was ſome friend of his. 
Wherupon dꝛawing moze nie, he might eafilydiſcerne his viſage, 
and perceining by his phiſnomte that it was his bꝛother Saladine, 
which dꝛaue Roſader into a depe paſſton, as a man perplexed at 
the ſight of ſo vnerpected a chance, maruelling what ſhould dꝛiue 
his bꝛother to trauerſe thoſe ſecret deſarts without any company , 
in ſuch a diſtreſſed and foꝛloꝛne ſoꝛt. But the ipzeſent time crauing 
no ſuch doubting ambages, foꝛ hee muſt either reſolue to hazard his 
like in his releefe,o2 elſe ſteale away, and leaue him to the crueltic of 
the Lion, In which doubt he thus briefely debated with himſelfe. 


Roſaders meditation 


DwRoſader , Foztune that long had whipt the with Nettles, 
meanes to ſalue the with Roſes, and hauing croſt thee with 
many frownes , now thee pꝛeſents thee with the bꝛightnelle of her 
fauours, Thou that didſt count thy ſelfe the moſt diſtreſſed of all 
men, mapeſt account thy ſelfe the moſt foꝛtunate amongſt men, if 
foꝛtune can make men happie, oꝛ ſweet reuenge be w2apt in a plea⸗ 


ung content. Thou ſeeſt Saladine, thine enemie, the wozker of thy 
milfoꝛtunes, and the efficient cauſe oft 


| | (thine exile, Cubiect to the cru⸗ 
eltie ofa mercilelle Lion, bꝛought into this miſerie by the Gods, 
that they might ee m iuſt in reuenging his rigoꝛ, and thine iniuries. 
ct thou not hol the ſtarres are in a fauour able aſpect, the Pla⸗ 
nets in ſome pleaſing coniunction , the Fates agreeable to thy 
thoughts , and the Deſtinies perfozmers of thy defires,in that Sa. 


ladine 
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ladine ſhall die, and thou be free of his bloud: he receiues meed fox 
his amiſſe, and thou erect this Tombe with innocent hands, Now 
Roſader ſhalt thou returne vnto Bourdeaux , and iniop thy poſſeſ- 
ſions by birth, and his reuenues by inheritance: now maiſt thou 
triumph with loue, and hang foꝛtunes Altars with garlands: Foz 
when Roſalind heires of thy wealth, it will make her lone ther the 
moꝛe willingly, foꝛ womens eyes are made of Chaiſecol, that is e- 
uer vnperfect , vnleſſetempered with gold: and Iupiter ſoneſt en- 
ioyed Danae, becauſe he came to her in ſo rich a ſhow2e. Thus ſhall 
this Lion ( Roſader ) end the life of a miſerable man, and from di- 
ſtreſle raiſe thee to bee moſt foztumate. And with that, caſting his 
Boare⸗ſpeare vpon his necke, away beganne to trudge. But hee 
had not ſtept backe two oꝛ ther pates but a new motion ſtroke him 
to the very heart, that reſting his Boare-ſpeare againſt his bꝛeaſt, 
he fell into this paſſionate humour. | 
Ah Roſader, wert thou the ſonne of Iohn of Bourdeaux , whoſe 
berfues exceeded his valour , and the moſt hardieſt Knight in 
all Europe? Should the honour ofthe father ſhine in the actions of 
the ſonne?, and wilt thou diſhonour thy parentage in foꝛgetting that 
nature of a Gentleman: Did not thy father at his laſt gaſpe, bꝛeathe 
out this golden pꝛinciple? Bꝛothers amitis is like the dꝛoppes of 
Bal ſamum, that ſalueth the moſt dangerous ſoꝛes: Did hee make 
a large exhozt vnto concoꝛd, and wilt thou ſhew thy ſelfe careleſſe⸗ 
Oh Roſader, what though Saladine hath w2onged ther, and made 
thee line an exile in the foꝛreſt, ſhall thy nature bee ſo cruell, oꝛ thy 
nurture ſo crooked , oꝛ thy thoughts ſo ſauage, as to ſuffer ſo diſmall 
a reuenge? what, to let him be devonred with wilde beeſts? Vos 
ſapit, qui non ſibi ſapit, is fondly ſpoken in ſuch bitter extreames. 
Loſe not his life Roſader, to winne a world of treaſure: foꝛ in ha- 
ning him, thou haſt a b2other , and by hazarding fo his life, thou 
getteſt a friende, and reconcileft an enemie: and moze honour 
ſhalt thou purchaſe by pleaſing a foe , than renenging a thouſand in⸗ 
aries, 
With that his bꝛother began to ſfirre,and the Lion fo rouze him⸗ 
ſelfe ; whereupon Roſader ſudvainely charged him with the Boare- 
ſpeare , and wounded the Lion very ſoze at the firſt ſtroke, The 
beaſt feeling himſelfe to haue amoztall hurt, leapt at Roſader, and. 
with his pawes gaue him a ſoꝛe pinch _ b:ealt , that 5 - 
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moſt kalne, vet as a man moſt valiant, in whom the ſparkes of dir 
lohn of Bourdeaux remained , hee recouered himſelfe, and in ſhozt 
tombate flue the Lion, who at his death roared ſo loude , that Sala. 
dine awaked: and ſtarting vp, was amazed at the ſodaine ſight ol o 
monſtrous abealt lying llaine by him and lo ſweete a Gentleman 
wounded. Pee pꝛeſently (as he was of a ripe conceit) began to ton⸗ 
iedure that the Gentleman had llaine him in his defence. Where, 
vpon ( as a man in a trance ) hee ſtood ſtaring on them both a god 
while, not knowing his bꝛother being in that diſguiſe: at laſt hg 
burlt into theſe kearmes. Sir whatſoeuer you be, (as full of honour 
thou mult nerds be, by the viewof thy pꝛeſent valour.) J perteiue 
thou haſt redzeſſed my foꝛtunes by thy courage, and ſaued my life 
with thine, owne loſſe: which tyes mee to be thine in all humble ſer- 
uice. Thanks thou ſhalt haue as thy due, and moze thou canſt not 
haue, fo2 my abilities denies me to perfo2me a deeper debt. But 
if any wayes itpleaſethee to command mo, vſe me as farre as the 
power of a poze Gentleman will ſtretch. 
Roſader ſeetng hee was vnknowne ts his bzother , wondꝛes tg 
heare ſuch curfeous woꝛds come from his crabbed nature but glad 
of ſuch refozmednature, hee made this anſwere. J am fir ( what- 
ſoeuer theu art) a Foreſter , and a raunger of theſe walkes, who 
following my Deere to the fall, was conducted hither by (ome allen⸗ 
ting Fate, that J might ſaue the, and diſparage my ſelfe. Fo2 com⸗ 
ming into this place, J ſaw thee alleepe, and the Lion watching thy 
awake, that at thyriſing hee might pꝛey vpon thy carkaſſe. At the 
firlt fight J toniedured thee a Gentleman (foꝛ all mens thoughts 
ought to be fauourable in imagination) and J counted it the part of 
areſolute man to purchaſe a ſtrangers reliefe, though with the lolſe 
of mine owne bloud, which A haue per foꝛmed (thou ſeeſt) in mine 
owne pꝛeiudice. It therefoze thou bee a man ot ſuch woꝛth as J va- 
lue thee, by the exteriour lineaments:make diſcouery vnto me what 
is the cauſe of thy pꝛeſent miſfoztunes: foz by the furrowes in thy 
face thou ſemeſt to be croſt with her frownes : but whatſocuer , 92 
Ongar 2 mes Fray that oC, fo heare the tragicke cauſe 
Kate. Saladine fitting downe, and fetching a der pe ſi 
ganne thus. 8 7 etching a deepe ſigh,bey 
| Saladines diſcourſe to Roſ; adler 
Ynknowne, 
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Uphuesgolden Legacie. 


A though the diſcourſe of my foꝛtunes be the renuing of my ſoꝛ⸗ 
rowes, and the rubbing of the ſcarre , will open a frech wound 
pet J may not pꝛoue ung rateful to ſo curteous a Gentleman, J will 
rather ſit downe and iſigh out mine eſtate, than giue any offence by 
ſmothering my griefe with ſilence. know therfoꝛe (Sir )that J am 
of Bourdeaux , and the ſonne and heire of Sir Iohnof Bourdeaux, a 
man, fo2 his vertues , and valour,ſofamous , that J cannot thinke 
but the fame of his honozs hath reacht further than the knowledge 
ok his perſonage. The info2tunate ſonne of ſo foꝛtunate a Bnight am 
J,my name Saladine , who ſucceeding my Father in poſteſli ons, but 
not in qualities, hauing two bꝛethꝛen committed by my father at his 
death, to my charge, with ſuch golden pꝛinciples of bꝛotherlie con⸗ 
toꝛd, as might haue pierſt like the Dy2ens melodie into my humane 
eare. £157 
But J with Vliſſes became deafe againſt his philoſophicall har- 
monie, and made moꝛe value of p2ofit,than of vertue, eſteeming gold 
ſufficient hononr,and wealth the fitteſt title foꝛ a gentlemans digni⸗ 
tie: I (ef my middle Wꝛother to the Uniuerſitie to bee a Scholler, 
counting it enough if he might poꝛe on a Booke, while J ferde on his 
reuenues: and foꝛ the younger, which was my Fathers ioy, young 


Roſader. And with that, naming of Roſader, Saladine ſate him downe 
and wept. Nay , foꝛ ward man (quoth the Fozreſter ) teares are the 
vnfiftelt ſalue that men can apply to cure ſo2rowes , andtherefo2e 
ceaſe from ſuch feminine follies,as ſhould d2opout of a womans eye . 
to deceiue, not out of a Gentlemans lo kes fo diſcouer his thoughts. 


and foꝛ ward with thy diſcourſe. | | 
Dhfir,quoth Saladine, this Roſader that wings teares from mine 
eye, and blod from my heart, was like my Fathar in exterioꝛ perſo⸗ 

nage, and in inward qualities, foꝛ in the pꝛime of his peares he ay⸗ 
med all his acts at honoꝛ, and coueted rather to dis, than to bꝛoke a- 
ny iniurie vnwoꝛthy of a gentlemans credite. J, whom enuy had 
made blind, æ couetouſnes maſked with the veile of ſelfeloue, ſæ ing 
the Palme tre grow ſtraight, thought to ſuppꝛeſſe it being a twig), 
but nature will haue her courſe, the Cedar will be tall, the Diamond 
bꝛight, the Carbuncle gliſtering, and vertue will ſhine though it ber 
neuer ſo much ob cure. Foz J kept Roſader asa flaue , and vſen 
him as one of my ſeruile hindes , vntill age grew on, and a ſecret ins 
ſight of my abuſe entred into his minde: inſamuch that hee 1 
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«ot bꝛocke it, but coueted to haue what his father let him, and fo liye 
of himſelfe. Tobe ſho2t Sir, J repined at his foztunes, and he coun⸗ 
tercheckt me nat with abilitie, but valour; vntill at laſt by friendes, 
and ayde of ſuch as followed gold moꝛe than right 02 vertue J ba- 
nicht him from Bourdeaux,and he (poo2e Gentleman) liues(no man 
inowes where) in ſome diſtreſſe content, The Gods not able to 
ſuffer ſuch impietie vnreuenged, ſo wꝛought, that the Kiug pickt a 
cauflefſe quarrell againſt mee, in hope to haue my ands, and {0 hath 
exiled me out of France foꝛ euer. | 

Thus, thus Sir, am J the moſt miſerable of all men, as hauing a 
blemiſh in my thoughts fo2 the wꝛongs J p2offered Roſader, and a 
touch in my eſtate to bee th2gwne from my pꝛoper polſeſſtons by in⸗ 
iuſtice. Paſſionate thus with many griefes, in penance of my fo2- 
mer ſollies. 4 goe thus pilgrime⸗like to ſceke my bꝛother, that Jmay 
reconcile my ſelife to him in all ſubmiſſion, æ after ward ſend to the 
holy Land, to end my peeres in as many vertues, as J haue ſpent 
my ypouth in wicked vanities. 

Rolader hearing the reſolution of his b2other Saladine began to 
compaſſtonate his ſozrowes , and not able fo ſmother the ſparks of 
nature with fained ſecrecie, he burſt into theſe louing ſpeches. Then 
know Saladine ( quoth hee) that thou half met with Roſader, who 
grieues as much to ſee thy diſtrefſe , as thy ſelfe to feele the burthen 
of thy miſerie. ; 

Sa ladine caſting vp his eve, and nofing well the phiſnomie of the 
Fozreſter,knew that it was his Bꝛother Roſader, which made him 
ſo baſh and bluſh at the firſt meeting, that Roſader was faine to re- 
comfozt him. Which hee didin ſuch ſoꝛt, that he ſhewed how highly 
he held reuenge in ſcoꝛne. Much adoe there was betweene theſe two 
Bzeth2en, Saladine in crauing pardon, and Roſader in foꝛgiuing and 
foꝛgetting al foꝛmer iniuries:the one humble and ſubmiſſe,the other 
milde and curteous: Sal adine penttent and paſlionate, Roſader kind 
and louing, that at length Nature wozketh an vnion of their 
— a of Aron or em = 

e, to talke oftheir country life, which Roſader ſo highly com! | 
— — his Bzather beganne to haue a defire to taſte of that | 
vin _ 1 ent. In this humuur Roſader conducted him to Ge- 
the whale odge? and pꝛeſented his Bother to the King, diſcourfing 
3 matter how all hay hapned betwixt them. The Kins : 

IJ 5 0 


. 


baced , and fell from matfers of vi- | 
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dine, found him a man of a molt beautiful perſo⸗ 


6, and ſawjn his face ſufficient ſparkes of inſuing honours, gane 
him great ente e of their friendly reconcilement, 
pꝛomiſing ſuch fayonr as the pouerty of his eſtate might affoo2d, 
which Sala dine gratefully accepted. And ſo Geriſmond fell to que⸗ 
ſtion of Toriſmonds life. Wrhereupon Saladine bztefly. diſcourſt v1 s 
to him his iniulfice and tyꝛannies: with ſuch modeſtie (although 
hee had w2onged him) that Geriſmond greatly pꝛaiſed the ſparing 
ſpech of the young Gentleman. 
Manp queſtions paſſed ; but at laſt, Geriſmond beganne witha 
dope Ader ire if there were any newes of the welfare of Ali: « 
da, oꝛ his daughter Roſal ind. None Sir, quoth Saladine, fo; ſince 
their departure they were neuer heard of. Iniurious fo2tune, ſaid 
the King) that to double the fathers miſerie, wꝛongeſt the daughter 
with miſfoꝛtune s. And with that (ſurcharged with ſoꝛrowes) hee 
went info his Cell, and left Saladine and Roſader, whom Roſader 
ſtraight conducted to the ſight of Adam Spencer Who ſcking Sala 
dine in that eſtate, was in a bꝛowne ſtudie: but when he heard the 
whole matter, although he griened foꝛ the exile of his aſter, vet he 
ioyed that baniſhment had ſo refozmed him, that from a laſciuious 
youth he was pꝛoued a verfuous Gentleman. | 
Looking a long while, and ſeeing what familtarity paſſed betwan 
them, and what fauours were interchanged with b2otherly aſfet- 
on, ſaid thus: yeamatrry, thus it ſhould bee, this was the concoꝛd 
that old Sir ohn of. Bourdeaux wiſhed betwixt you, Now fulfill you 
thoſe pꝛecepts he bꝛeathed out at his death, and in obſeruing them 
looke fa liue foꝛtunate and die honourable. _. . 
Muell ſaid Adam Spencer, quoth Roſader, but haſt any vicuall in 
ſtoꝛe fo2 vs: A piete of red Deere, quoth he, and a bottle 3f Mine. 
Tis Fopxeſters fare bꝛother, quoth.Roſader, and ſo they ſate them 
downe,and fell to their cates. Aſſoane as they hadtaken their repaſt 
and well dined, Roſader tooke his bꝛother Saladine by the hand, and 
thewed him the pleaſures of the Foꝛreſt, and what content cher en- 
. loved in that meane eftate. Thus foz tiwo oꝛ thꝛœ dayes he vvalked 
bp and downe with his bꝛother, to ſhew him all all the commi dities 
that helanged to his walke. During which time, hee was gireatly 
milled of his Ganimede, whomuſed much (with Aliena) what t yould 
hecome of their Fozrefer. Dome ben hadt m_ 
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tame woꝛd vnkindly, and had taken the pet: then they imagined ſome 
pers toue.had withdꝛawne his fanſie, 02 happily he was ficke, oꝛ de- 
tained by ſome great buſineſſe of Geriſmonds, 92 that he had made 
a reconcilement to his bꝛother, and ſo returned to Bourdeaun. 

Theſe coniecures did they caſt in their heades, but eſpectally Ga- 
aimede: who hauing loue in heart pꝛoued refflefſe, and halfe without 
patience, that Roſader wzonged her with long abſence: for lone 
meaſuresenery minute, and thinkes houres to be dayes, and dayes 
to be moneths, till they feeve their eyes with the ſight of their deſtred 
obiect. Thus perplexed lived pooze Ganimede, while on a dap ſitfing 
with Aliena in a great dump, che calf vp her eye, and ſato where Ro- 
ſader tame pacing towards them with his foꝛreſt Bill on his necke, 
At which light her tolour changed, and ſhe ſaid fo Aliena, ſe Miſtris 
where your iolly Foꝛreſter comes. And yon are not g little glad 
(quoth Aliena) your noſe bew2ayes what pattage yon loue, the wind 
cannot be tyed within a quarter, the ſunne ſhadowed within a vale, 
dyle hidden in water, noꝛ lone kept out of a womans lokes: but 
no moꝛe of that, Lupus eſ# in fabula. As ſone as Roſader was come 
within the reach ol her tongues end, Aliena began thus. Why how 
now gentle Fozrefter , what minde hath kept you from hence, that 
being ſo newly married, vou haue no moꝛe care of pour Roſalind, 
but to abſent your ſelfe ſo many dayes 2 Are theſe the pallions vou 
painted out in your Honnets and Roundelayes ? IJ ſ& well, hot loue 
is ſone cold, © that the fanſie of men is like aloſe feather that wan⸗ 
dereth in the aire with the blaſt ofenery winde. You are deceined 
Miſtris, quoth Roſader, twas a coppie of vnkindneſſe {that kept mee 
hence, in that I being married vou carried away the 482ide+ butif 


I haue giueu any occaſion of offence, by abſenth ſelfe thꝛee 
Daves, J humbly ſue faz par * 5 


e A ne feꝛ pardon, which you muſt grant ofcourſe, in 
thatthe fault ts ſo friendly confelt wi 4 But to tel vou the 
truth faire Piſtris, and my god Roſalind, my eldeſt bother, by the 
miurie of Toriſmond, is baniſhed from Bourdeaux, and by chance 
he 2 han — —_ Farr AndhereRoſlader diſtourſt bud them 
What fad happene irt them: which reconcilement made them 
. by oats Sanimede, - * * 1 5 Wann 4 

t Alienahearing the tyrannie of her father, griened inwardly, 
e vet! imotheredall things with f. her father, griened inwardly, | 
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the made faire weather of if, and (o let all paſſe. 
Foztune that ſaw how theſe parties valewed not her Deitie, but 
held her power in ſcoꝛne, thought to haue about with them, and 
bꝛought the matter fo paſſe thus. Certaine raſcalls that lined by 
pꝛowling in a fo2reſt , who foz feare of the Pꝛouoſt Martiall, had 
caues in the groues and thickets, to ſhrowd themſelues from his 
traines: hearing ok the beautie of this faire Shepheardeſle Aliena, 
thought to ffeale her away, and giue her to the King foꝛ a pꝛeſent, ho⸗ 
ping, becauſe the king was a great leacher, by ſuch a gift, ts purchaſe 
all their pardons and therefo:e came to take her, and her page away. 
Thus reſolued, While Aliena and Ganimede were in ſad talke, thep 
came ruſhing in, and laid violent hands on Aliena and her Page, 
which made them crie out to Roſader, whohaning the valour of his 
father ſtamped in his heart, thought rather to die in defence of his 
friends, then any way to be toucht with the leaſt blemiſh of diſhons?, 
and therefoꝛe dealt ſuch blowes among them with his weapon, as 
hee did witneſſe well vpon their carkaſſes, that hee was no coward. 
But as, ne Hercules quidem contra duos, ſo Roſadex could not reſiſt 
a multitude, hauing none to backe him: ſo that he was, not only bat⸗ 
ted, but ſoꝛe wounded, and Aliena and Ganimede had berne carried 
away by the raſcalls, had not Foꝛtune (that meant to turne her 
frowne into fauour) bꝛought Saladine that way by chance, who wan- 
d2ing fo finde out his bꝛothers walke encountred this crew, and ſee 
ing, not onely a Shepheardeſſe and her boy fo2ced, but his Bꝛother 
wounded, he he aued vp a foꝛreſt bill he had on his necke, and the firit 
hee ſtrooke, had neuer after moꝛe ner e ofthe phiſition, redoubling 
his blowes with ſuch courage, that the laues wore amazed at his 
balour. 
Roſader ſœing his b2other ſs foztunately arriued, and ſing how 
valiantly he behaned himſelfe, though ſoꝛe wounded, ruthed among 
them, and laid on ſuch loade, that lome ofthecrew were laine, and 
the reſt fled, leauing Aliena aud Ganimede to the poſſeſſion of Rola- 
der and Saladine, | 


- 


Aliens, after ch had bꝛeathed a while, and was come to her 
felfe from this feare, 1vkt avout her, andſaw where Ganimede was 
bulie , d2effing vp the wounds of the foꝛreſter: but ſhe caſt her eve 
vpon this curtedus champion, that had, made fo hot a reſcue, and 
that with ſuch affection, as the beganne to meaſure enery part _ 
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cvithfaucur, and in her ſelfe, to commend his perſonage and his ver- 
ene. dining him fo2 a reſoluteman,that durſtaſaile ſuch atrope ot 
vnbꝛideled villians. At laſt gathering his ſpiritstogether, the retur- 
ned vnto him theſe thauues. 2 | 

Gentle ſir, whatfoener you be that haue aduentured pour fleſh , to 
relieue our foꝛtunes, and to haue as manp hidden vertues as you 
haue manifeſt reſolutions : Wee pv2e Shepheards haue no wealth 
but our flockes, andtherefoze can we not make requitall with any 
great treaſure, but our recompence is thanks, and faith our rewards 
to dur friends without faining. Foz ranſome theretoꝛe of this our 
reſcue, you mult content pour ſelfe to take ſuch a kinde of gramercy, 
a3 a poe ſhepheardeſſe and her page may giue you; with pzomi'e(in 
what we may) neuer to pꝛoue ingratefull. Fd2 this gentleman that 
is hurt, vong Roſader, he is dur god neighboꝛ and familiar acquain- 
tance, werle pay him with ſmiles, and ferde hum with loue lorkes and 
though he be neuer the fatter at the yearcs end, vet wale ſo ham per 
him, that he ſhallhold him elfe ſatiſſied. 

Saladine hearing this ſhepheardeſſe ſpeake ſo wiſely, began moꝛe 
narrowly to p2y into her perfection, and to ſuruap all her linaments 
with a curious inſight: ſe long dallping in the flo me okher beautie, 
chat to his coſt he found her to be moſt excellent: foꝛ Loue that lur⸗ 
ked in all theſe bꝛoyles to haue a blow oꝛ to, ſ&ing the parties at the 
gaze, encountred them both with ſich a veny, that the ſtroke pierſt 
to the heart ſo deepe, as it tould ueuer bee raced out. At laſt, after 
hee had looked ſo long till Aliena wart red, h& returned her this 


anſwere, 
_ FaireſhepheardeNe, iffo:fune graced mee with ſuch god happe, 
dg ko dae y 


gotten a greater conquett: fo2 the reliefc of a diſtreſled woman , is 
the ipeciall point, that Gentlemen are tyed vnto by honour : (ee- 
ing thenby hazard toreſcue your harmes, was rather duety then 
curtefie „thankes is moꝛe then belongs to the requitali of ſuch a fa⸗ 
uour, But leaſt I might ſeme either cop, oꝛ too careleſſe of a 
Gentlewomans pꝛoffer, J will take your kinde Gramercy foz a 
recompence, All this while that he ſpake, Ganimede lokt earneſt⸗ 
ly vpon hin, and ſaid. Trulp Roſader this Gentleman faudurs 
you much in tho keature of your face. No maruaile, quoth he (gen⸗ 
tie Dwayne) for tis my eldeſt Brother Saladine, Pour brother, 


Su any tauour, J hold myſelfe as contented, as if 4 had 
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(quoth Aliens) and with that wee bluſht , hee is the moze welcome 
and J hold my ſelfe the moꝛe his debtcr , and fo2 that he hath incur 
behalfe done ſuch a piece of ſernice, if it pleaſe him to doe ne that 
honourzJ wil cal him ſeruant, and he ſhall call me miſtris. Content 
ſwete miſtres (quoth Saladine ) and when 3 foꝛget to call pou ſo, 3 
will bee vnmindkull of mine owne ſelfe. Away with theſe outrkes 
and quiddities of loue, quoth Roſader, and giue me ſome dꝛinke, fo2 
J am paſſing thirſtie, and then will J home, foꝛ my wounds blerde 
ſoꝛe, and I will haue them dꝛeſt. Ganimede had teares in her eyes, 
and paſſions in her heart, to ſe Roſader ſo pained, and there foꝛe 
ſtept haſtily to the bottle, and filled out ſome wine in a Hazoꝛ, cher 
ſpiced it with ſuch comfoꝛtable dꝛugs as ſher had about her, and gaue 
it him, which did comfoꝛt Roſader, that riſing (with the helpe of his 
b:other ) hee twke his leaue of them, and went to his lodge. Gani 
mede as ſone as they were out of fight , ledde her flocke downe to a 
vale , and there vnder the ſhadowe of a Beech tree ſate downe and 
beganne fo mourne the miſfozfunes of her werte heart. And Alien 
as a woman paſſing diſcontent , ſeuering her ſelfe from her Gabi - 
mede ſifting vnder a Lemmon tree, began to ſigh out the paſſions ot 
her newloue,and to meditate with her ſelke on this manner, 


Alienaes Meditation. 


Y me, now J ſe, and ſoꝛrowing ſigh to ſe, that Dianaes Law 
rells, are harbourers of Venus Dones , that there trace aſwell 
thoꝛow the Lawus, wantons, as chaſte ones: that Calito,bee ſhe ne⸗ 
uer ſo chary, will caſt an amoꝛous eye at courting love: and Diana 
her ſelfe will change her ſhape, but ſhe will honour {ove in a ſhadow 
that maides eyes, bee they as hard as Diamonds, yet Cupid hath” 
dꝛugs to make them moꝛe plpable than ware. See Aliena, how foz⸗ 
tune, and loue haue inter leagued them ſelues to bee thy foes, and to 
make thee their ſubiect, oꝛ elſe their abied, haue inueigled thy fight 
with a moſt beautifull oviect, Ot late thou heldſt Venus fo2 a giglet, 
not a Goddeſſe , now thou ſhalt be faꝛſt to ſue ſuppliant to her Der- 
fie, Cupid was a boy, and blind, but alas his eye had aime enough 
to ptercethee at the heart. While J liued in the Court, I held loue 
in contempt, and in high ſeates J had ſmall deſire. J knewnot affe⸗ 
Kon while J liued in dignitie, now could Venus countercheck mee, 

#5 long as my foꝛtune was maieſtie, and my thoughts honour: and 
ſhall I nows bee high in deſires, when 3 am made-lowby mth 4 
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Fuphues golden Legacie. 

x haue heard them ſay, that lone lokes not at low Cottages 
MEN uk iets inrobes, and not in rags, that Cupid flies ſo high 
that her ſcones to touch pouertie with his heele. Tuſh 4linda,the;e 
are but 91d wiues tales, and neither authenticall pꝛecepts, no; in 
fallible pꝛinciples: foꝛ experience tels thee, that pelants haue their 
paſſions, as well as the Pzinces , that Swaines. as they haue their 
labours, ſo they haue their amours, and lone lurkes, as {one about a 
cheepe⸗coate as a pallace. 2 | 

Ah Alinda, this day in auopding a pꝛeiudice, thou art fallen into a 
derper miſchiefe , beeing reſcued from the robbers, thou art become 
captine to Saladine , and what then: women mull lone , oꝛ they mull 
ceaſe to line : and therefozedid Nafure frame them faire, that they 
might be ſubiect to fancie. But perhaps Saladines eye is leueld on 
a moꝛe ſmelp ſaint. If it bee ſo, beare thy paſſions with patience, 
Lone hath wꝛongd ther that hath not, wrongd him, ik hee bee pꝛoud 
in contempt , bee thou rich in content, and rather die than diſcouer 
any deſire : fozthereis nothing moꝛe pꝛecious in a woman, than to 
conceale loue and to die modeſt. Heis ſonne and heire of fix Iohn of 
Bourdeaux , a youth comelp enough. O Alinda, to comely;els hadff 
not thou beene thus diſcontent ; valtant , and that fettered thine eye, 
wiſe, elſe had thau not bin now wenn: but foꝛ all theſe vertues , ba- 
niſhtby thy father, & therefoꝛe if hee know thy parentage he will 
hate the fruit fo2 the tree, condemne the yong ſien foꝛ the old ſtock, 
Well, howſoeuer, J muſt loue: and whomſdeuer J will, and what 
ſoeuer betide, Aliena will thinke wellof Saladine: ſuppoſe he of mie 
as he pleaſe. And withthat fetching a deepe ſigh, cher roſe vp, and 
went to Ganimede, who all this while ſate in a great dumpe , fea- 
ring the imminent danger of her friend Roſgder ; but now Aliena 
beganne tocomfozt her, her ſelfe being ouergrowne with ſozrowes; 
and to recall her from her melancholy with many pleaſant per- 
lwaſions. Ganimede twke all in the beſt part, andſo they went 
hae together after they had kolded their flockes , ſupping with olde 
Coridon, who had pꝛouided their cates. Yee after ſupper, to paſſe 
Away the night while bed⸗time, beganne a long diſtourſe. how Mow 
canus the young Shepheard that was in lone with Phebe, coulde 
bynomeanes obtaine any favour at her handes : but il pained in 
Flt | reftleſſe paſſions; remained a hopelefle and perpiered Louer. A 
would Jmight(quoth Aliena) onceſce that Phebe is the lo 998 
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SUPNUCS golden Legacle. 


that ſhee thinkes no thepheard wozthy of her beauty ? oꝛ ſo froward 
that no loue nor loyalty will content her? oꝛ ſo toy, that the requi- 
reth a long time to be wwed, oz ſofwlith ſhe foꝛgets, that like a fop 
ſhe muſt haue a large harueſt foꝛ a little cozne; 

A cannof diſtinguiſh, ſaid Coridon , of theſe nice qualities, but 
one-of the le ſdayes Ile bꝛing Montanus and her downe , that you 
may ſe their perſons , ſand note their paſſions, and then where the 
blame is, there let it reit. But this J am ſure, ſaid Coridon, if all 
maides were of her minde, the woꝛld would growe to a mad paſſe , 
fo2 there ſhould be much moꝛe of wing, and little wedding, many 
wo2ds and little woꝛſhip, much follx, and no faith. 

At this ſad ſentence of Coridon, ſa ſadly bꝛought foꝛth, Alena ſmi⸗ 
led, andbecauſe it waxed late, ſhee and her Page went to bed, both 
of them haning fleas in their eares to kæpe them awake, Ganimede 
fo2 the hurt of her Roſader, and Aliena foꝛ the affection. thee boꝛe ta 
Saladine. In this diſcontented humour, they paſt away the time, tilt 
falling aſlepe3thetr ſenſes at reſt, loueꝛleſt them to their quiet ſlum⸗ 
bers: which were not long, foꝛ aſſone as Phebus roſe from his Au- 
rora, and began to mount him in the ſkie, ſummoning plow-lwains 
to their Day labour, Aliena roſe, and going to the couch where 
Ganimede lap, awaked her Page, ſaping, the moꝛning is farre ſpent, 
the dew ſmall, and time called err Ah ha, ſaid 
Ganimede, is the wind in that doze? Then in faith J perceiue there 
is no Diamond ſo hard, but will peeld fo the File, no Cedar fo 
ſtrong but the winde will ſhake, or na minde ſo chaſte, but lone will 
change. Mell Aliena mult Saladine bee the man, and will it bee a 
match? truſt mer, h& is faire and valiant, the ſonne of a woꝛthie 
night, whom it har imitate in perfection, as he repꝛeſents him in 
p2opo2tion,he is wozthy of no leſſe than Aliena. But hee is an exile, 
what then? J hope my Miſtris reſpeds the vertues, not the wealth, 
and meaſures the qualities, not the ſubſtance,” e. 
a ſhawꝛe at gold, J wich them hulbands with much wealth, e little 
wit chat the want of the ane mayblemith the abemdance of the other. 
It Ggaly (my Alicna)flaine the honoꝛ of a ſhepheards life, to ſet the 
endet x pon polfe, Lones eyes lone not ſo low as gold, there 
isno fas to-be paid in Cupids Courts, and in elder times (as Cori 
dov hath tal 


Þ the hepheards loue gifts were Apples and Cher | 
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nuts, and then their deſires weep n, and bene thoughts conſtant. 
Wut now, 


Quẽereuda pecunia pri mum poſt nummos virus. 


And the time is growne to that which Horace in bie watyzes 


wzote an: 
— enim Yes 3 


Virtus, fama, lecus, diuina humanaq; pulchris 
Di ways Parent: quas qui cunſtruxerit, ille 
Clarus erit,fortis iuſtus ſapiens, etiam & Tex, 
Et quicquid dolet. 13.30! 


But Klicna, let it not ber ſo with this withy ht „berchet 
his faith, and there an end, Aliena hearing Ganimedethusfozward 
to further Saladine in his affections , thought thee. kiſt the wt foz 
the nurſes. ſake,and woed for him chat dhee might pleaſe-Roſad er 


made das — mh 
Ganimede , whereof growes this perſwaſion? Vaſt thor 
ſ&ne loue in my lokes, oꝛ are mineeyesgrowne ſo amoꝛous, that, 
they diſcouer ſome new entertained fanſtes? Jf thou meaſureſt my 
thoughts bymy countenance, thou maiſt pzoue as ill a phiſiognomer 
as theLapidary, that aimes at the ſecret vertues of the Topaze, by 
che exter iour ſhadow of the ſtone. The operation of the Agate is not 
knowne by the ſtrakes, noꝛ the Diamond p2ized by the bzightnelle, 
but by the hardnes. The Carbuncle that ſhines moſt, is not euer the 
moſt pꝛeciaus: and a pathecar ies chuſe not flowers foꝛ their colours, 
b verfues, Womens faces are nat al uaies Kalenders of 
fanſie , -no2 doe their thoughts and their'lidkes ener agree: 02 
fre as are fulleſt of fanours, then are they moſt empty 
ol de — ; and wh beu ther lame to frowne and Anne, x ate 


d 2 : 5 
K | : | de 
6 n 2 i 4 bs 
r * „ 4 


— — 
<p 7 e 


ut the light of Saladine, and if loue hath vo 


{1:11 * Aden Led Tat 0 
9 9 * 


 ftice,to wꝛap his thoughts in the folvs of thy fare, and that her is as 
deepely enamozed as J am paſſionate,” J tell the Ganimede, there 
ſhalt not be much wo ing, for ſhte is already wonne, and what needs 
a longer battery? J am glad quoth Ganimede, that it ſhall bee thus 
pꝛopoꝛtioned, you to match with Saladine and J with Rofader, thus 
haue the deſtinies fanoured vs with ſome pleaſing aſpec, that haue 
made vs as pꝛiuate in our loues, as familiar in our foꝛtunes. 
With this Ganimede ſtart vp, made her ready, and went into the 
felds with Aliena, where vnfolding their flocks they ſate them down 
vnder an Oliue tree, both of them amoꝛous, + pet dinerfly affected: 
Aliena toying in the excellence of Saladme, and Ganimede fozrow- 
ing foꝛ the wounds of Roſader, not quiet in thought, till hee might 
heare of his health. As thus both of them ſate in their dumpes, they 
might eſpy where Coridon came running towards them, almoſt ont 
of bꝛeath with haſt. What newes with you (quoth Aliena) that you 
come in ſuch polt? Dh miſtris ( quoth Coridon)pon haue along time 
deſire>to ſet Phcebe the faire ſhepheardeſſe, whom Montanus loues, 
ik now ſo it pleaſe you and Ganimede fo walke with me to ponder 
thicket, there ſhall you ſ& Montanus and her fitting by a fountaine, 
he courting her with his country ditties, and ſhe ſo cop as if ſhe held 
loue in diſdaine. 3 

The newes were ſo welcome to the two louers, that dp they roſe 
and went with Coridon. Aſſone as they d2ew nigh the thicket, they 
might eſpye where Pherbe ſate(the faireſt Shepheardefleinall Ar- 
den, and the frolikeſt Swaine in the whole Foꝛreſt) ſhee in a petti⸗ 
ceate of Scarlet, couered with a greene mantle, and to ſhꝛdude her 
from the ſun a chaplet of Noſes, from vnder which appeared a face 
full ot natures excellence, and two ſuch eyes as might haue amated 
a greater man then Montanus, At gaze vpon this gozgeous Pimpß 
ſate the Sepheard, feeding hiseyes with her fauours. waing with 
ſuch pitious lakes and courting with ſuch der pe ſtrained ſighes: as 
wou d haue made Diana her ſelfe to haue beene compaſſtonate ; at 
laſt fixing his lo kes on the riches of her face, his head on his hand, 
and his elbowon his knee, he ſung this mournfull Dittie. 


Mont anus Sonnet, 
A Turtle ſate vpon a leaueleſſe tree, 
mourning her abſem * 


* — d — — 
2 — - 


_ — 2 __ py - — 
* 5 — "=: he. ——— 2 228 A” 
— — — , 
= m — —— __ — — _— F _ . a ; —_ 
_ 2 4 
— — — OS —— — — — — — — _—— 
- FR Y 
* * 0 , ws A 1 — ty . " * 
— — 4 1 * 8 = "wa xy . — 
* 2 


1 


A bout her — 4 ſtood, 
Ihe Citizens of wood, 
And vilſt her plumes ſhe rents, 

Andor her loue laments: 
Ihe ſtately trees complaine them 
And birds wich ſorrow paine them 

Each one that doth her view. 

Her paine and ſorrowes rue: 

But were the ſorrowes knowne, 
That me hath ouerthrowne, 


Oh how. would Phœbe ſigh, if ſhe looke on med . 


The lone-ficke Polipheme that could not ſee, 
r Who on che barraine ſnore, 
His fortunes did deplore: 
And melteth all in mone, 
For Galatea gone 
And wich his cryes, 
Alklicts both earth and skyes, 
And to his woe betoke? 
Doth breake both pype and hooke; 
For whom complaines the morne, 
For whom the Sea-Nymphs mourne. 
Klas bis paine is nought: 
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For were my woe but thought, 3225 
Oh how would Phe ſigb, if ſhe did looke on me? 


Beyond compare my paine, yet olad am I, 
If gentle Phabe daine, to ſee her Montan die. 


Atter this Montanus felt hispaltions ſo extreame, that he fell inte 
ts exclamation againſt the iniuſtice of Loue, I 


Helas Tyrant plein de rigueur 
Modere vn peu ta violence. 
Aue te ſert ai fi grande deſpence? 
Ceſt trop de flammes pour vn cœur, 
Eſpangnes en vne eſt incells. 
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P#uis fait ton 752 Aufent-, 02 lf i n 
Lafiere qui ne vent point dos, 
En quelfenie bruſle pour elle. 

Execute Amour ce deſſcin, 

Et rabaiſſe ve peu ſon andare, 
Fon canr ne doit eftre de glace, 
Bien que elle ait de neige le ſein. 


Moutanus ended his Sonnet with ſuch a vollie of he and ſuch 
a ſtreame of teares, as might haue moued any but Phebe to — 
granted him faudur . But ſhe meaſuring All his paſſions with a cop 
diſdaine, and triumphing in the poze Shepheards patheticall hu⸗ 
mours, ſmiling at his martyrdome, as though loue had beneno 
maladie, ſcaꝛnefully warbled out this Sonnet. 


* 4 


Phcebe Sonnet, a reply to Montauus paſſion. 


Downe a dowae, 
Thus Phillis ſung, 
By fanſie once diſtreſſed, 
Who ſo by foolifh lone are ſtung, 

Are worthily oppreſſed, - 
And ſo ſing I; with a downe, downs cc. 
When loue l t, 
And by the mothers will, 
Did fall to humane lot, 
His ſalace to fullfill: 


Deuoide of all deceit, 
A chaſtc and holy fire, 


Did quicken mans conceit, 

And womens breaſt inſpire, 

The Gods that ſawy che good, 

That mortals did approue, © 

With kind and and holy moode, 

Began to talke of _ 
Downe a downe. 


Thus Phillie ſung; | 
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A. pn 16e 2 d Cet C1 
But during this accord :/ 
A wonder ſtrange to heare : 
Whilſt loue indeed and word, 
Moſt Faithfull didappeare, 
Falſe ſemblance came in place, 
By icaloufic attended: 
And with a double face, 
Both Loue and Fanſie blended _ 
Which make the Gods forſake, 
And men from fanhie flie: 
Aud maidens ſcoriie a make. 
Fotfooth and ſo Will J. ee tt 
Dove a downe.. . 
Thus Phillis ſung, | 
By fanſie once diſtreſſed; ' 
Who ſo by fooliſh. loue are ſtung - 
are worthily oppreſſed. 
And ſo ſing I, with downe, a downe, a downea. 


Montanus hearing the crueil reſolution-of: Pberbe, was ſo ouer⸗ 
growne with paſſions, that from. amo2aus-difties,/hee fell flat into 
theſe termes. Ah Phecbe, ſaid he, whereof art thau made, that thou 
regardeſt not my malady? Am A ſo-hatefull an.owea, that thy eyes - 
condemne me fo2 an abied:oꝛ ſo baſe; that ih daſires cannst ſtwpe 
o lowe as to lend mer a gratiaus loke2 wy-paſſions areimany, my 
loues moge, my thoughts lopaltie; and fanũia faith: all deuoted in 
humble deuoire to the ſeruice of Pheebe, and ſhal J reape no reward 
foz ſuch ſealties The Swaines daily laboula is inis iththe eue⸗ 

nings hire: the Plowmans tople is eaſed with he hope vf T o:ne : 
what the Dre ſweates out at the plough,hefabteth: at the tribebut in 
foztunate Montanus hath no ſalugfoaÞis ſgardWw.no:auyhope of re- 
compence,foz the hazard of his perplexed paſs. Jf.CPheebe) time 
may plende the pꝛoofe of my truth twice, tuen winters haue Aloued 
faire Phoebe: if conſtancy be a cauſe tofurther-myſuite; Moutanus 
thoughts haue bieue ſealed in the (wat of Pherbusentellence, as far 
from change as the from loue: it out ward paſſions may diſcouer in 
— atfegions, the furrowes in my facemay diſcouct the ſoꝛrowes 
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»Euph uebpolden Legicie. ® 
ſeeſt (Phebe) 1 5 teares of diſpaire haue made my cheekes full of 
wzinckles, à my ſcalding ſighs haue made the aire eccho her pittic, 
tonteinen in my plaints: Philomele hearing my paſſions, hath left 
her mouzntull tunes to litten to the diſcourſe of my paſſions, haue 
payrtratedinenery tree the beautie at my Mitttis, and the deſpaires 
of my loues. What is it in the woods cannot witnefſe my woes? and 
who is it would not pittie my plaints: onely Phoebe; and why? be⸗ 

cauſe J am Montanus, andthe Þ be: J a wozthleſſe Swaine, and 
the the-molt excellent of all faires. Beautifall.Phoebc, oh might 3 
ſay piffifull, then happy were J. though J taſted but one minute of 
that god hap. Mealure Montanus, not by his foztune, but by his 
loues, and ballanece not his wealth, but hisdeſires, and lend but one 
gracious{wke to cure a heape of viſquieted cares:if not, ah if Phoebe 
cannot lone; let 'a ſtoꝛzme of frownes end the diſcontents of my 
thanghts,and ſo let me perth i in me deſires, becanſe they ate abone | 
myveſerts; onely at my death this fanour cannot be denied me, that 
all chall ſav, Montanus died for lone of hard hearted Phœbe. | 
— . her Ev full of ey: and Lax him 
and ſharpe reply. Impoztunate Shepheard, whole tones 

are lawleſſe, berauſe reſtlefſe: are thy paſſions ſo extreame that 
thou canſt not conceale it with patience? Dz art thou fo follie⸗ſicke, 
that thou malt needes bee fancie ſicke, and in thy affection tyed to 
ſuch anexigent, as none ſerues but Phoebe? Well ür, if your mar⸗ 
ket can bee made no where elſe, home againe, foz your: mart is at 
the katreſt. 

Pticebe is no lettite fo2 pour lips, and her grapes hang ſohigh, > 
that gaze at them vou mar. but touch thein pou cannot. Bet Mon- 
tanus, I ſpeake not thisin pꝛide, but in diſdaine, not that A ſcoꝛne 
ther hut that J hate tone; fo2 I caunt it as great hanaur to triumph - 
auer fanũis as ouer foztune Reſt thee content therekaze Montanus, 
teaſe from thy lues, and bꝛidle thy loks, quench the ſparkies bey 
dege they growe to a further flame, loꝛ in lauing mee, thou ſhalt but 
liue up loũe, and what thou vttereſt in words, are wzitten in the 
wind. WMertthou Moptatnas as faite as Paris, as hardꝑ as Hector, 
as conftant as Fro) ylus, as loning as Leander: Phoebe could:nob 
lone, herauſe ſhee W ldue at all: and thereſoze it thou purſus 
me with Phocbus, J muſt flee with Daphne. 

Sammede der hearing thee — of Montamus,; could - 
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.Evpbues golden Legage. 

\ ke the trueltie ol Phebe;but ſtarting from behinde the buch, 
oe ON 4 (vamſell) you fled from mee, J wonldtranſfozme you, 
26 Daphne to a Bay, and then in confempt,trample your bꝛanches 
onder my fit, Phebe at this ſuddaine reply was amazed, eſpeti⸗ 
"ly when cher atv fo faire a Swaine as Ganimede;bluthing there 
*520 ſhe would haue bene gone, but that hie held her by the hand, and 
pꝛolctuted his reply thus. What Shephear delle, katre and ſo cruel, 
dildaine beltemes not cottages ,no2. topneſſemaides:foꝛ eithet they 
ba tondemned to bee £20 pꝛoude oz £0 froward. Take heede faire 
Nymph, that in deſpiſinglone , vou be not ouer⸗reached with loue, 
and in ſhaking off all, ſhape your ſelfe to your owne ſhadow, and ſo 
with Narciſſus pꝛoue paſſionate, & yet vnpitied. Okt haue A heard, 
& ſomtimes haue ſerne high diſdatne turned to hot deſires. Becauſe, 
thou art beautifull, bee not ſo coy: as there is nothing moze faire, 
ſd is there nothing ntoze faving : as momentanie as the ſhadowes 
that grow from a cloudy Sunne. Such, my faire Shepheardeſſe, 
as diſdaine in youth, deſire in age, and then are they hated in the 
winter that might haue been loued in the pꝛime. A wzinckled maide 
is lite a parched Roſe , that is caſt vp in Coffers-fopleaſe the ſmel, 
not woꝛne in the hand to content the eve , there is no folly in loue to 
had J wilt, and therefoꝛe be ruled by mer, loue while thou art yong, 
leaſt thou be diſdained when thou art old. Beauty noꝛ time cannot 
be;recalied, and if thou lone , like of Montanus; foz as his deſires 
are manp, ſo his deſerts are great. 

Phebe all this while gazed on the perfection of Ganimede, as 
depely enamouredof his perfection, as Montanus enueagled with 
hers , koꝛ her exe made ſuruey of his excellent feature, which thee 
found ſo rare, that ſhee thought the 'ghoſt of Adonis had beene leapt 
from Eliſium, in thethape of a Swaine. When ſhee bluſhed at her 
owne folly , to lodke ſo lang on a ſtranger, chee mildely made an⸗ 


. {were to Ganimede thus: J cannot denie Dir , but J haue hea2d of 


loue , though I neuer felt loue, and haue read of ſuch a Goddeſſe 
as Venus though A neuer ſaw any but her picture; and perhaps, 
and with that thee wart red and baſhfull, and withall, ſilent: w 
Ganimede perteiuing 


| ing, commended in her ſelfe the baſhfuineſſe of 
the maide, and deſired her to goe fozward. 


6 ward. And perhaps Sir, quoth 
Hee, mine eve hath bene moze pꝛodigall to day than euer befo2e2 
and with that ſhee ſtaxed againe, as one.greatly paſſionate and per⸗ 
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ple red. Ales ſering the Hare thzough the maze, bade her fozwards 

her pꝛattle:but in vainer lag at this abrupt period he bꝛake off 
1 with her eyes fullof teares, and her fate conered with a vermil 
lion die. ſhe ſate vowne and ſighed wherenpon Aliena, and Gani- 
mede, ſeeing the ſhepheardelle in ſuch a ſtrange plight, left Phebe 
with her Montanus, wishing her frien ly, that ſhe would be moꝛe 
pliant to loue ; leaſt in penance Venus ioyned to her ſometharpe pe- 
nance. Phebe made no reply, but fetcht ſuch a ſigh, that Cccho made 
relation of her plaint: giuing Ganimede ſuch an adieu with a pier⸗ 
cing glance, that the amo2ous girle boy perceiued Phebe was pincht 
by the heele. 

But leauing phebe to the folly of her new fancie „and Montanus 
fo attend vpon her: to Saladine, who all this laſt night could not reſt 
foꝛ the remem ante of Aliena, inſomuch that he framed a [weete 
conceited Sonnet to content his humoꝛ, which he put in his boſome: 
being requeſted by his bꝛother Roſader to goe to Aliena and Gani- 
mede, to ſigniſie vnto them, that his wonnds were not dangerous. 
A moꝛe happie meſſage could not happen to Saladine, that taking his 
Fozrelt bill on his necke, he trudged in all haſt towards the plaines, 
where Alienas flocke did feede: comming iuſt to the place when they 
returned from Mon: anus and Phebe. Foztune ſo conducted this iol⸗ 
te Foꝛreſter that hee encountred them and Coridon, whom her pꝛe⸗ 
ſently laluted on this manner. | 

Faire ſhephear delle, and to faire, vnleſle pour beauty be tempe⸗ | 
red with curteſie,+ the lineaments ofthe facegraced with the lowli⸗ 
nes of minde: as many gaod foꝛtunes to you and pour page as pour 
ſelues can defi re and imagin. Py bother Roſader (in the griefe of 
his green wounds) fil intnt tallof his kriend z hath ſeut me vnto bd 
with a kilid ſalute, to ſhew that he bꝛokes his paines with the in e 
patience, in that he holds the parties pꝛecious, in whoſe defence he 
reteiued his pꝛeiudice. The repoꝛt ot your welfare, will bz a great 
tomfoꝛt fo dis diſtempred body, and diſtreſled thaughts, and . 
ſent mer with a ſtrict charge to viſite von. 

And vou (quoth Aliena) are the moꝛe welcome „in that! pou are 
meſſenger — ſo kind a Gentleman, whoſe paines we compal⸗ 
lionate with as great ſozrow, as hee bzokes them with gie | 
and his wounds bzeede in vs as mann palli ons, as in him extrea- ' 
mities:ſo that what dilquiet hee f les in body, we partake in beart. 
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xtiſhing (if we might) that our milhap might fa 


bobo like you of: this e o (quoth Saladine) as J conld tye my ſelfe 
What, and lobe ſo low as a. Shepheardeſle, _ 


9 
— 1 


ON 


But ſ&ingour wiſhes vreld him little eaſe,cur dꝛizons are neuer idle 


to the Gods fozhis reccuerie, J pꝛay vou (quoth Ganimede) with 
— in his eyes, when the Syrgeon learcht him, held her his 
wounds dangerous: Dangerous (quoth-Saladine) but not moztat, 
and the ſooner to be tured, in that his patient is not impatient of any 


paines: whereupon my Bꝛother hopes within theſe terne dapes to 


' witke ab20ad and viſite vou himſeife. In the meane time (quoth 


Ganimede) {ap his Roſalind commends her unts him, and bids him 
be of good chere. J know not (quoth Saladine ) who that Roſalind 
is, but whatſoeuer ſhe is, her name is neuer out of his mouth: but a⸗ 
midſt the die peſt of his paſſions, he vſeth Roſalind às a charme to ap⸗ 
peaſe all ſo2rowes with patiente. Jnſomuch that I coniecure my 
bꝛother is in ioue with ſome Paragon that holds his heart perplexed 
whoſe name hee oft reco2ds with ſighes, ſometimes with teares, 
ſtraight with ioy, then with ſmiles :as if in one perſon loue had lod⸗ 
ged a Chaos of confuſed paſſions, Wherem J haue noted the varia⸗ 
ble diſpoſition of fancy, that like the Polype in colours, ſo it changeth 


in ſundrie humozs, being as it ſhould ſeeme, a combat mixt with 


diſquiet, and a bitter pleaſure w2apt in a ſweet pꝛeiudice, like to the 
Sinoplc tr , whoſe bloſſomes delight the ſmell, and whoſe kruit in⸗ 
fect the talte.. i £3 

By my faith (quoth Aliena) Str, pou are depely read in loue, or 
growes your inſight into affection by experience 2 Yowſoeuer, vn- 
doubtedlꝑ it ſeemeth you are a great Philoſopher in Venus pꝛinti⸗ 
ples, els could you not diſcouer aut ſecret Aphoꝛiſmes. But Sir, our 
Country amours axe not like pour courtly fancies, noꝛ is our woo- 


- 


ing like your ſuing : lo pee @hepheards neuer plaine them, til loue 


paines them, where the Courtiers eve is full of Compaſſion, when 
his heart is moſt fre from affection : They court to diſcouer their e- 


loquence, wee wa to eaſe our ſy2rowes : euerie faire face with them 
muſt haue a newfancie, ſealed with a fo2e finger kiſſe, and a farre 


fetcht ſigh: wer here loue one, and line to that one, ſo long as iifecan 


maintaine Loue, vſing fewe ceremonies, becauſe wee know fewe 


ſubtilties, and little eliquence foz that we lightly account of flatte- 
rie: onely Faith and Troth, that is ards waging ; and Sir, 
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The forme of Sir John of Bourdeaux, ſuch deſires wers à bier te 
fo your honour , and with that ſurueying exquiſitely euery part of 
him, as vitering all theſe woꝛds ina depe paſſion,thee el pped the 
paper in his boſome, whereupon growing iealous that it was ſome 
amoꝛsus Sonnet, ſhe ſuddatnly ſnatcht it out of his boſome , and 
aſked ikit were any ſecret; ſhe was bathfull, and Saladineblutht , 
which ſher perceiuing, ſaid: Nay then ũr, if you ware red, my life 
fo2 2 - Raul agg : mt 3 your iſkris name, her 
pꝛaiſes, and pour palſtons, And with that ſh& lookt on i | 

was waitten to this effect. n 


 Saladines Sonnet, 


I it be true that heauens etetnall courſe?, 
With reſtleſſe ſway, and ceaſeleſſe turning glides; 
If aire inconſtant be, and ſwelling ſourſe, 
Turnes and returnes with many fluent tides: 
If earth in winter, ſummers pride eſtrange, 
And nature ſeemeth onely faire in change. 


If it ba true that our immortall ſprighe , 
Deriu'd from heauenly pure, in wandring ftill, 
In nouelty and ſtrangeneſfe doth delight, 
And by diſcouering power diſcerneth ill, 
And if the body for to worke his beſt, 
Doth with che ſeaſons change his place ofreſt. 


Whence comes it that inforſt by furious skies, 
I change bo place and foyle, but not iny heart, 


Let ſalue not in this change my maladies? 
Whence growes it that each obiect workes my ſmart? 
Alas I ice my faith procures my miſſe, 
And change in loue againſt my nature is. 


Et florida pungunt. 


Alinda hauing read ouer the Sonnet, beganne thus pleaſantly fb 
deſcant vpon it. J ſee Saladine (quoth ſhee) that as the Sunne is no 
Sunne without his bꝛightnelle, noz the Diamond accounted fo: 
pꝛecious, vnleſſe it be hard: ſo men are 1 men vnleſſe they ol in 


nuss Böden Legzeie. 
. . T7. PE TELYS * | Or 
ne: and their hono2s are meaſured by their amours not their jg, 
vours: counting it mozecommendable foz a Gentleman to be full of 
fanſie,than full o vertue. J hadthought, 

Otia ſi tollas, periere Cupidinis arcus 

Contempteq iacent & ſine luce faces. 2 

But J fee Ouids axiome is not authentitall, foꝛ even Labour hath 

her loues E extremitie is no Pumice one fo raze out fanſte, Pour 
ſelfe exiled froin your wealth, friends, and Countrie, by Toriſmond, 
(ſoꝛtowes enough to ſuppzelſe affection) pet amidſt the depthof theſe 
extremities , loue will be Loꝛd, and ſhew his power to be moꝛe pꝛe⸗ 
dominant than foꝛtune: but J pzay vou ſir (it without offence may 
traue it) are they ſome new thoughts oz ſome old deſires? Saladine 
that now ſaw oppozfunitie pleaſant, thought to ſtrike while the iron 
was hot, and therefoꝛe taking Alinda by the hand, ſate downe by her: 
and Ganimede to giue them Teaue to their loues, found her ſelfe buſie 
about the folds, while Saladine fell into this pꝛattle with Alinda. 

Faire Miſtris, if I be blunt in diſcouering my affection,and ve 
little eloquence in leuelling out my loues, J appeale fo2 pardon to 
pour owne pꝛinciples, that ſay, Shepheards vſe no ceremonies, fo: 
that they acquaint themſelues with few ſubtilties: to frame my 
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ſelfe therefoze to your Countrey faſhion , with much faith andlittle 
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flatterie: know beautifull Shepheardeſſe, that whiteff A lined in 
the Court, knew not loues cumber, but J held affection as a toy 
not as a maladie: vſing fanſie as the Hyperborei doe their flowers 
which they weare in their boſome all day, and caſt them into the 
fire foꝛ fuel at night. J liked all, becauſe J loued none, and who 
was mot faire, on her J fed mine eye, but as charily as the Bee, 
that as ſwne as ſhee hath ſucktYome from the Roſe, ſtraight flieth 
to the next Marigold. Liuing thus at mine owne lift, J wondzed 
at ſuch as were in loue, and when J read their paſſions, J tooke 
them onely foz Poems, that flowe from the quickneſle of their 
wit, not the ſoꝛrowes of their heart: But now, faire Nymph , ſince 
I became a Foꝛreſter, Loue hath taught mee ſucha leſlon, that I 
mult confeſſe his deity and dignity, as there is nothing ſo pꝛecious 
as beauty,'9 there is nothing moze piercing than Fanſie.. Foz ſince 
firſt J arriued in this place, and mine eve take a curious ſuruey 
Whit of your excellence , A haue bene, ſo fettered with your beauty and 
e rte, as (werte Alinda ) Saladine without further circumſkaute 


av | » : ” * LY an 4 . + . F) - : | 4 o 9 
* 


toues Alinda. J could paint out my defires with lang ambages: but 
ſ&ing in many woꝛds lies miſtruſt, and that truth —.— naked, 
let this ſuffice fo2 countrey woing , Saladine loues Alinda, and none 
but Alinda. Although theſe woꝛds were moſk heaueniyharmonyin 
theearesof the Shepheardeſſe, vet to ſeꝛme coy at the firit courting, 
and to diſdaine loue howſoener ſhee de ſi red loue , thee made this 
reply. | 
, AhSaladine,though J.ſeeme ſimple, vet am J moze ſubtle than 
to ſwallow the hole becauſe it hath a painted baite: as men are 
wile, ſo women arewaty, ſpectally it they haue that wit, by others 
harmes to beware. Doe we not know, Saladine that mens tongues 
are like Mercuries pipe, that can inchant Argus with an hundzed 
e pes: and their woꝛds are as pꝛeiudiciall as the charmes of Circes , 
that tranſfozme men into uionſters? If ſuch Syrens ſing, wee poze 
women had need ſtop our eares, leaſt in hearing, we pꝛoue ſo fœliſh 
hardy, as to beleue them and ſo periſh in truſting much, and ſuſpe⸗ 
 cting little, S aladine Piſcator ictus ſapit. he that hath bene once popſo⸗ 
ned, and afterwards feares not to bowſe of euer potion, is wozthy to 
ſuffer double penance. Glue mee leaue then to miſtruſt, though X 
doe not condemne. Saladine is now in loue with Alinda, he a qzen- 
flemanofgreatparentage,ſhee a Shepheardeſſe of meane parents: 
hee honoꝛable, and ſhee pooꝛe:can loue conſiſt of contraries: will the 
fawlcon pearch with the kiſtreil, the lion harbo2 with the wolfe : wil 
Venus iopne robes and rags together? oz can there bee a fimpathy 
bet weene a King and a beggere bs 
Then Saladiue, how can J beleeue the, that lone ſhould vmte. 
pur thoughts, when foꝛtune hath ſef ſuch a difference betweene 
dur degrees? But ſuppoſe thou likeſt of Alindas beautie, men in 
their fanlle reſemble the Maſpe, which ſcoꝛnes that flower from 
which the hath fetcht her ware : playing like the inhabitants ofthe 
Aland Tenerifa, who when they haue gathered the ſwet ſpices, vie 
the Trees foz fewell: ſo men, hating glutted themſelues with the 
faire of womens faces , hold them foꝛ neceſſary euils: and wea- 
ried wich that which they ſeemed ſo much fo loue, caſt away fan⸗ 
fie, as childꝛen doe their rattles: and loathing that which ſo der pele 
befoze they liked, eſpecially ſuch as take loue in a minute, and haue 
their eyes attractiue like Jet, apt to entertaine anꝝ obiec, are as re⸗ 
die fo let it up againe. Saladine hearing how Alinda harpt fill on 


ms, 


Mz © one. 


—_—_— ws . 5 err 9 


one Uring, which was the doubt of mens canſtantie he b2ake off her 
inuectiue thus. wel : ; A 

wr Alinda(quoth he)many men haue done amiſſe, in pꝛouing 
ſone ripe, and ſone rotten:but particular inſtances infer no gene- 
ral toncluſions:⁊ therefoꝛe I hope, what others haue faulted in, ſhall 
not pꝛeiudice my fauozs.. J will not vſe ſophiſtry to confirne my 
loue fo2 that is ſubtiltie: no2 long diſcourſes leſt my woꝛds might be 
thought moꝛe than my faith: but ik this will ſuffice,, that by the ho- 
noꝛ of a Gentleman J loue Alinda: and woe Alinda: not to crop the 
vl oſſomes, reiect the tree, but to conſummate my faithfull deſſres, 
in the honoꝛable end of mariag ee. 

At this woꝛd mariage, Alinda ſfod in a maze what to anſwer: 
fearing if ſhee were to coy, to dꝛiue him away with her dildaine, 
if thee was to courteous , to diſcouer the heate oł her deſtres. In a 
dilemma thus what to doe, at laſt this ſhee ſaid: Sall:dine, euer ſince 
J ſaw ther, J favoꝛed thee , J cannot diſſemble nry deſires, becauſe 
A ſc. thou doeſt faithfully manifeſt thy thoughrs, and in liking 
ther, J loue the, ſo farre}as mine honoꝛ holdes fancy {fill in ſuſpence 
but if J knew ther as vertuous as thy father, oꝛ aſwell qualited 
as thy bꝛother Roſader , the doubt ſhould be quickly decided: but foz 
this time to giue thee an anſ were, aſſure thy ſelfe thus, J will oithor 
marrie with-Saladinc,o2 ſtill liue a virgin, c with this they ſtrained 
one anothers hand. Which Ganimede. eſpying, thinking hee had 
his miſtris long enough at chꝛift, ſaid: what, a match oꝛ no? A 
match (ſaid Alinda) o2 elſe it wore an ill market. J am glad ( ſaid 
Ganjmede) J would Roſader were here fo make vp the meſſe. Mell 
rememb2ed(ſaidSaladine)J foꝛgot, J leffiny,beother Roſader alone. 
therefoze, leaſt being ſolitarie hee ſhonld increaſe his ſozrowes: J 
will haſte mee to him. May it pleaſe you then to command me any 
ſernice to him, am ready to be a dutifull meſſenger. Onelp at this 
time commend me vnta him (quoth Alinda) and tell him though we 
cannot pleaſure him, wee pꝛay foꝛ him. And foꝛget not (quoth Gz- 
nimede) my commendations: but ſay to him that Roſalind , Hevs 
as many teares from her heart, as hee dꝛops blood from his wounds, 
i02- the-ſo2row of his misfoztunes, feathering all her thoughts 
with diſquiet, till his welfare pꝛacures her tonfent; ſay this (god 
Saladine) and ſo farewell Me hauing his mefvge , gaue a curte⸗ 
dus adieu ta them both , eſpecially to Alinda: and ſo playing loath 
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to depart, went to his bzother- | . 

But Alinda per plexed, and pet ioytull, paſt away the day plea-- 
ſantly, ſtill pꝛayſing the per fection of Saladine, not ceafng to chat ot 
her ne bo loue, till euening dꝛew on, then they folding] their ſheepe, 
went home tobed. Where we leaue them, and returne to Phebe. 
Phebe fired with the vncouth flame of loue, returned to her fathers 
houſe , gauled with reſt leſſe paſſions, as now ſhe beganne to knows 
ledge , there was no flower ſo freſh , but might be parched with the 
Sunne: no tree ſo ſtrong, but might be ſhaked with a ſtoꝛme, fo there 
was no thought ſochaſte, but time armed with loue, could make 
amoꝛous: foꝛ hee that held Diana foz the Goddeſſe foꝛ her deuoti⸗ 
on, was now faine to fite to the altar of Venus, as ſuppliant now 
with p2ayers, as lhe was froward afoze with diſdaine. As ſhee lay 
in her bed, thee calledfo minde the ſeuerall beauties of young Gani« 
mede, firſt his locks ; which being amber hued, palleth the w2eath 
Phoebus puts on, to make his front glozious: his bzowe Juozte , 
was like the ſeate where loue and mateſty ſits inthꝛond, to inchaine 
Fancy : his eyes as bꝛight as the burniſhing of the heauen, darting 
foꝛth frownes with diſdaine, and ſmiles with fauonr, lightning luch 
lokes as would inflame deſire, were ſhe wꝛapt in eircle of the frozen 
Zone: in his cheekes the vermilion tincture of the Noſe floꝛiſhed vp⸗ 
on naturall Alablaſter, the bluſh of the moꝛne & Lunaes ſiluer ſhew 
Were ſo liuelp poꝛtraped, that the Troian that fils out wine to Iu- 
piter, was not halfe ſo beautiful, his face was ful of pleaſantce, q al the 
reſt of his lineaments p2opoztioned with ſuch ercellence, as Phebe 
was fettered in the ſweetneſſe of his feature. The Idea of thele per⸗ 
ſections tumbling in her minde, made the pooꝛe ſhephrardeae ſo 
perplexed, as feeling a pleaſure tempered with intsllerable paines. 
And pet a diſquiet mirt with a content, ſhee rather wiſht to dye than 
to liue in this amoꝛotis anguiſh. Wishing is little woꝛth in ſucher⸗ 
treames, and therefoze was thee foꝛced to pine in her maladie, with⸗ 
out any ſalue foꝛ her ſo2rowes : reueale it the durſt not, as daring 
in ſuch matters to make none her ſecretary: and to conteale it, why 
it doubled her griefe: koꝛ as firs ſuppꝛeſt, growes to the greater 
flame, and the current itopt , ta the moꝛe violent Treame. , lo loue 
_ kmothered wꝛings the heart with der per pallions. 5 
Perplered thus with ſundzie agonies, her fods beganne to fatte, - 
and the diſquiet of her minde beganne * a . - if 
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that to be ſhozt , Phebe fellextreame ſick, and ſo ſick, as 
— 3 Gamo elt no recouerte ot her health. Her father ſeeing 
his faire Phebe thus diſtreſt, ſent foz his friends, who ſought by 
medicine, to cure, and by tounſaile to pacifie, but all in vaine: foꝛ al- 
though her bodie was feeble th2ough long kaſting, yet ſhee, g. 
agrotauit animo quam corpore. Vlhich her friends perteiued, and foꝛ⸗ 
rowed at, but ſalue it they could nat. 

The newes of her ſicknefſe was bꝛuted ab2oad th2ongh all the 
Fo2reſt, which no ſoner came to Montanus care, but he like a mad 
man, came to viſit Phebe: where ſiting by her bed ſide,hee beganne 
his exordium with many teares and ſighs, that ſhee perceyuing 
the extremitie ol his ſozrowes , beganne now as a Louer fo pittie 
them, though Ganimede held her from red2eſſing them. Montanus 
craued to know the cauſe of her ſickneſle, tempered with ſecrete 
plaints, but ſhee anſwered him and the reſt with ſilence , hauing 
Till the foꝛme of Ganimede in her minde, and comecuring how ſhee 
might reueale her loues. To vtter them in woꝛdes ſhee found her 
ſelfe to baſhfull: to diſcourſe by any friend, ſhee would not truſt 
any in her amours: to remaine thus perplered ſtill, and conceale 
all, it was a double death: whereupon foꝛ her laſt refuge , thee re- 
ſolued to wzite to Ganimede, and therefoze deſired Montanus to 
abſent himſelfe a while, but not to depart, foz ſhee would ſee if ſhee 
could ſteale a nap. Yee was no ſ@ner gone out ot her chamber, but 


reaching her ſtandich, ſhee twke pen and paper, and wꝛote a letter 
to this effect; | 


Phebe to Ganimcde,wiſheth that ſhe wants her ſelfe. 


Fate Shepheard (therefoze is Phebe vnfoztunate, becauſe thou 
art faire) although hitherto mine eyes were Adamants, to re⸗ 
dit loue, vet I no ſo ner ſawthy face, but they became amo2ous , 
ta entertaine loue, moꝛe deuoted fo fancie, than befoze they were re- 
Pugnant to affection , addicted to the one by nature, dꝛawne fo tho- 
ther by beautie: which being rare and made moꝛe excellent by many 


vertues, hath ſo ſnared the freedome ol Phebe, as ſhes reſts at thy 
mertꝑ, either to bee made the moſt foꝛtunate ot all Maidens, oꝛ the 
molt miſerable of all women. Peafure not Ganimede my loues by 

my wealth, noz deſires by my degree: but thinke my thought as 


full 
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full of faith, as thy face of amiable fauours. Then, as thou knowelf 
thy ſelfe moſt beautifull ſuppoſe mee moſt conſtant Jf thou feare 
me hard hearted, becauſe J hated Montanus, thinke J was fozſt to it 
by Fate. If thou ſavſt J am kind hearted, becauſe ſo lightly J loued 
the at the firſt looke , thinke J was dꝛiuen to it by Deſtinie, whole 
influence, as it is mighty, ſo it is not to be reſiſted. If my foztunes 
were any thing but infoztanate loue, J would ſtriue with Foꝛtune: 
but he that wꝛeſtles againſt the will of Venus, ſeekes to quench fire; 
with oyle, and fo thzuſt out one thoꝛne by putting in another. Af Gas 
nimede, lone enters at the epe it harbours in the heart, and wil nei⸗ 
ther be dꝛiuen ont with phyſicke, noꝛ reaſon: pitie me, as one whoſe 
maladie hath no ſalue, but from thy ſwet ſelfe, whoſe griefe hath na 
caſe but thꝛough thy grant: and thinke J am a virgin who is deep- 
ly wꝛonged when J am foꝛzſt to wwe, and contecture Lone to bee 
ſtrong, that is moze foꝛcible than Nature. Thus diſtreſſed, vnleſſe 
by thee caſed , J expect either to liue foztunately by thy fauour , oz 
die miſerably by thy deniall. Lining in hope, Farewell. 

| She that muſt be thine? 

or not all, Phebe. 


To this Letter ſhee annexed this Sonnet 
Sonet to. 
My Boat doth paſſe the ſtreights, 
Of Seas incenſt with fire, 
Fild with forgetfulneſſe, 
Amidſt the winters night: 
A blind and careleſſe boy, 
(Brought vp by fond deſire) 
Doth guide me in the ſea, 
Of ſorrow and deſpight. 


For euery oare he ſets, 

A ranke of fooliſh thoughts, 
And cuts (in ſtead of wauc) 

A hope without diſtreſſe. 
The winds of my deepe ſighs, 

C hat thunder till for nought) 

Have ſplic my ſailes with feare, 
with care and he auineſſe, 
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A naughty ſtormes of teares. 
: 5 locks and hideons cloude, 
A thouſand fierce diſdaines, 
Doe ſlacke the haleyards oft, 
Till ignorance doe pull, 
And errour haile the ſhroude, 
No ſtarre for ſafety ſhines, 
Noe Phebe from aloft. 
Time hath ſubdued Art, and Ioy is ſlaue to Woe, 
Alas (Loue guide) be kind, what ſhall I periſh ſo? 
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This Letter and the Bonnet being ended, ſheecould inde no llt 
meſſenger to ſend it by, and therefoze ſhee called Montanus, and en- 
treated him to carrie it to Ganimede. Although poꝛe Montanus 
law day at a little hole, and did perceiue what paſſion pinched her, 
vet (that he might, ſeeme dutiful to his Piſtris in all her ſeruice ) he 
diſlembled the matter, and became a willing meſſenger of his owne 
marty2dome, & ſo (taking the letter) went the next moꝛne very ear- 
ly to the plaines where Alinda fed her flocks, and there he found Gani 
mede ſifting vnder a Pomgranate free , ſoꝛrowing foz the hard foꝛ⸗ 
kunes of her Roſader. Montanus ſaluted him, and acco2ding to his 
charge, deliuered Ganimede the Letters, which (he ſaid) came from 
Phebe, At this the wanton biulht , and being abaſht to thinke what 
newes ſhould come from an vnknowne ſhepheardeſſe : but taking 

the Letters, vnript the ſeaſes , and readvuer the diſtonrſe of Phebes 
fanſies. When ſhe had read and oner-read them ;Ganimede began 
to ſmile, and loking on Moncanus , fell info a great laughter, and 
with that called Alinda , to whom ſhe ſhewedthe w2itings', who has 
uing peru ſed them, conceited them very pleaſantly, and ſmiled to ſ& 
hol lone had yoked her, who befoꝛe would not ftwpe to the lure. A- 
linda whiſpering Ganimede in the eare, and ſaying: Knew Phebe 
what want there were in thee to perfoꝛme her will, and how vnfit 
chy kind is to be kinde to her he would be moꝛe wiſe, and leſſe en⸗ 
amoured ; but leauing that, J p2ay the let vs ſpoꝛt with this ſwain. 

At this woꝛd Ganimcde turning to Montanus began to glance at 
him thus. J p2ay thee tell mee Shepheardby thoſe ſweet thoughts 
and pleaſing ſighs that grow from thy Miſtris fausurs, art thou in 

due With Phebe ? Dh iny-vouth qusth Montanus, were Phebe 
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ſo far in loue with me, my flocks would be more fat , and their Ba- 
{fer moꝛe quiet: fo2 thꝛough the ſoꝛrowes of my diſcontent, growes 
the leaneſſe of my ſher pe. Alas pooꝛe ſwaine,quoth Ganimede, are 
thy paſſions ſo extreame, oꝛ thy fancy ſo reſolute, that no reaſon will 
blemich the pꝛide of thy affection , and race out that which thou ſtri⸗ 
ueſt foꝛ without hope? Nothing can make me foꝛget Phcebe, whilſt 
Montanus foꝛget himſelfe : fo2 thoſe characters true loue hath ſtam⸗ 
ped, neither the enuie or time, noꝛ foꝛtune can wipe away. But Mon- 
tanus, quoth Ganimede, enter with a de pe inſight into the diſpaize 
of thy fancies, and thou ſhalt ſer the depth of thine owne follies: foꝛ 
(pooꝛe man)thy pꝛogreſe in loue is a regrefſetoloſſe, ſwimming a- 
gainſt the ſtreame withthe crab, and flying with Apis Indica againſt 
winde and weather. Thou eekeſt with Phoebus to ivin Daphne, and 
the flies faſter than thou canſt follow :thy deſtres ſo ire with the hob- 
by, but her diſdatne reachethhigher than thou canſt make wings, F 
tel thee Montanus,in courting Phoebe, thou barkeſt with the wolues 
of Syria againſt the moone,t roueſt at ſuch a mark with thy thoghts, 
as it is beyond the pitch of thy bow, pꝛaping to loue when loue is pit⸗ 
tileſſe, and thy maladie remediles. Fo2 p2zoofe, Montanus, read theſe 
Letters wherein thou ſhalt ſee thygreat follies, and little hope. 

Wraith that Montanus fooke them and peruſed them, but with ſuck 
ſoꝛrow in his looks, as they bewꝛaped a ſowrſe of confuſed paſſions 
in his heart: at euer line his colour changed, and euery ſentence 
was ended with a period of ſighs. 

At laſt, noting Pherbes extreame deſire towards Ganimede, and 
her diſdaine towards him, giuing Ganimede the Letter, the Shep- 
heard ſtood as though hee had neither wonne noꝛ loſt. Which Gani= 
mede perteiuing, waked him out of his dꝛeame, thus: now Monta- 
nus dat thou ſee, thou voweſt great ſeruice, and obtaineſt but little 
reward: but in lieu of thy loyaltie, hee makes thee as Bellephorou, 
carry thine owne bane. Then d2inke not willingly of that potion 
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was wonnded with Achillistance, be cured but with the ſame trun. 
cheon ; Apollo was faine to cry out, that toue onely was eaſed with 
lone , and fancie heated by no medicine hut fauour : Phcebus had 
hearbs to heale all hurts but this palljon: Circes had charmes , foꝛ 
all chances but fo2 affection;and Mercurie ſubtill reaſons to refel all 
griefes but loue. Perſwaſions are bootles:reaſons lend no remedy, 
counſell no comfoꝛt, to ſuch whom fancte hath made reſolute: and 
thereloꝛe though Phoebe lones Ganimede, yet Montanus muſt hons: 
none but Phcebe, 

Thus quoth Ganimede , may J rightly terme thee a diſpatring lo⸗ 
uer, that liueſt with top, and loueſt without hope: but what ſhall 7 
doe Montanus to pleaſure th? ſhall J diſdaine Phcebe as ſhe diſ⸗ 
daines thee 2 Dh ( quoth Montanus) that were to renue my griefe, 
and vouble my ſo2rowes:fo2 the ſight of her di ſcontent were thecen- 
ſure of death, Alas Ganimede though J periſh in my thoughts, 
let not her in her deſires, Ok all paſſions loue is molt tmpattent,ther 
let not ſo faire a creature as Phoebe ſinke vnder the burthen of ſo 
der pe diſtreſle. Being loue ſicke;ſhe is proued heart ſicke, and all foz 
the beautie ot Ganim. Thy pꝛopoꝛtion hath intangled her affections, 
ataſhe is ſnared in the beauty of thy excellence. Then ſith the loues 
thee ſs deere, dillike not her deadly, Xe thou paramoꝛ to ſuch a para- 
gon, ſhe hath beauty ts pleaſe thine eye, & flocks to inrich thy ftoze;. 
Thou canſt not wiſh foz moze than thou ſhalf winne by her: ſoꝛ ſhe 
is beautiful, vertuous.and wealthy,th:& der pe perſwaſions to make 
laue frolike. Aliena ſœing M oncanuscut it againft the hapre, and 
pleade that Ganimede ought to tone Phoebe , an wered him thus. 
Why Montanns doeſt thou further this motionzſceing if Ganimede 
marry Phebe thy market is cleane marred, Bey. 

Ahmiltris(quothhee) ſo hath loue · taught mee to-honour.Phecbe;, 
that J would pꝛeiudice my life ta pleaſure her, and die in deſpaire, 
rather than the ſhould perith foꝛ want. It ſhall ſuffice me to ſc her 
contented, aud to feede mine eye on her fauour. If the marry,though 
it be my artyꝛdom: vet if the be pleaſed, Ile bꝛak it with pati⸗ 
ence, and triumph in mine owne ſtarres to ſeæ her deſires ſatiſſied. 
Therekoze if Ganimede be as curtesus as he is beautifull , let him 
ſhew his vertues in redzeſſing Phebes miſeries. And this Montanus 
p2onounlt with ſuch an alſured countenance, that it amazed Aliens, 
and Ganimede to ſx the reſglutions of his buesfv2 that they pitties 
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his pallions, and commended his patience, deuiſing how they might 
by any ſubtilty, get Montanus Phebes fauour. Straight (as womens 
heads are full of wiles) Ganimede had a fetch to fozce Phebe to 
fancythe Shepheard , malgradothe reſolution of her minde,he pꝛo⸗ 
ſecnted his policie thus. Montanus, quoth hee, ſeeing phebe is ſo 
fo2lozne, leſt I might bee counted vnkinde, in notſaluting ſo faire a 
creature, J will goe with thee to Phebe, and there heare her ſelfe 
in wo2d vtter, that ſhe hath diſcourſt with her pen, and then, as loue 
wils me, J will ſet downe my cenſure. J will home to our houſe, and 
ſend Coridon to accompany Aliena. Montanus ſeemed. glad of his 
determination, and away they goe towards the houſe of phebe. 
When they dzew me to the cottage Montanus ran befo2e , and went 
in and told Phebe, that Ganimede was at the doze. This woꝛd 
( Ganimede ) ſqunding in the eares of Phebe, dꝛoue her into ſuch 
an extaſie fo2 toy , that riſing vp in her bed,ſhee was halfe reuiued, 
and hee wanne colour began to ware red: and withthatcame Ga- 
nimede in, who ſaluted Phebe with ſuch a curteous looke, that it 
was halfe a ſalue to her ſoꝛrowes: ſitting him downe by her bed 
ſide he queſtioned about her diſeaſe,and where the painechiefly held 
her. Phcbeloking as lonely on Venus in her night⸗geere, tainting 
her face with a ruddy bluſh oz Clitiadid when ſhee bewꝛaide her 
loues to Phœbus, takiug Ganimede by the hand, ſaid thus: Faire 
Shepheard, if loue were not moze ſtrong than nature, of fanſie 
the ſharpeſt extreame, my immodeſtie were the moze, and thy ver⸗ 
tues the leſſe: foꝛ nature hath framed womens eyes baſhfull, their 
hearts full of feare, and their tongues full ofũlence: but loue, that 
imperious loue, where his power is pꝛedominant, there he peruer- 
teth all, and wꝛeaſts the wealth of nature to his owne will: an in⸗ 
ſtance in my ſelfe, faire Ganimede, foꝛ ſuch a fire hath he kindled in 

iy thoughts, that td finde eaſe fo the flame, J was foꝛced to paſſe 
the bounds of modeſtie, and ſeeke the ſalue at thy hands fo2 my 
harmes: blame not if J be oner-bold, fo2 it is thy beauty, and if 4 
be to foꝛ ward it is fanſie,and the depe inſightinto thy vertues that 
doe make mer thus fond. Foz let me ſay in a wozd whatmaybee 

pned in a volume ,Phebe loues Ganimede: at this ſhee held 
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diſconer thy loues in teares : fo2 J contecure thy truth by thy paſ⸗ 
ſions:ſoꝛrow is no ſalue foꝛ louers, noꝛ ſighes no remedy foꝛ affection 
Therefoze frolike Phœebe, foz if Gadimede can cure thee , doubt not 
of recouery. Vet this let me ſay without offence,thatitgrieuedme 
to thwart Montanus in his fanſies, ſeeing his de ſi res haue beene ſo 
re ſolute, and his thoughts ſo loyall: but thou alleageſt that thou art 
fo:ct from him by kate, ſo J tell thee Phoebe, either ſome ſtar, oꝛ ſome 
deſtinie fits my minde, rather with Adonis, to die inthaſe, than bee 
tounted a wanton on Venus knee. Though I pitie thy marty2dome, 
pet cannot J grant matriage, foꝛ though J hold thee faire, vet mine 
eye is not fettered: loue growes not like the herbe Spartanna ſohis 
perfection in one night, but creeps with the ſnaile, and vet at laſt, at⸗ 
taines to the top. Feſtina lentè. eſpetiallę in loue, foz momentan fan 
ſiesſare oftentimes the fruits of follies : If ( Phcebe ) J ſhould like 
the as the Heperborei dos their dates, which banquet with them in 
the mozning , and thꝛow them away at night, my folly ſhould bee 
great, and thy repentance moze.Therefo2 J will haue time fo furne 
my thoughts, and my loue ſhall grow vp as the watercreſſes, ſlow⸗ 
lp, but with a deepe roote. Thus Pheœbe thou maiſt ſee J diſdaine 
not, though J deſire not, remaining indifferent, til time + loue make 
me reſolute. Therefoꝛe phœbe, ſeeke uot to ſuppꝛeſſe affection, and 
with the lone of Montanus , quench the remembꝛaute of Ganimede : 
triue thou to hate me, as I ſeek to like ofthe, & euer haue the du⸗ 
ties of Montanus iu thy mind, foꝛ well mailt thou haue ene moze 
wealthie, but not moꝛe lopall. Theſe woꝛds were coꝛraſiues to the 
perplexed Phcebe, that ſobbing out ſighs, aud ſtrainiug out teares, 
the blubbered ont theſe woꝛds. | 
And ſhall J then haue uo ſalue of Ganimede , but ſufpence , no 
hope, but a doubtfull hazard, uo comfoꝛt, but be poſtedoff fo the will 
of time:? Juſt haue the Gods balanced my foztunes , who being 
cruell to Montanus, found Ganimede as vnkind to my ſelfe: ſo in- 
fozcinghim to periſh fo2 loue, J thall die my ſelfe,with cuermuch 
Hue, A amglad, quoth Ganimede, you lobe into your owne faults, 
audſe where your ſhoe wꝛongs you; meaſuring low the pairies of 
Momanus , by yourowne paſſtous.- True quoth Phœbe, aud fo dit p⸗ 
ty I repent me of my krowardneſle toward the Shepheard, that 
could Fceaſeto loue Ganimede, J would refolne to laue Mon- 
anus. What if J can With reaſou perſwade Phebe to miftike of 
* © Ganimede, 
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Ganimede, will ſhe then fauour Montanus? When reaſon,quoth the, 
doth quench that lone that J doe owe to the, then will J fancy him: 
conditionally,thatrf my loues can be ſuppꝛeſt with no reaſon, as be⸗ 
ing without reaſon, Ganimede will onely wed himſelfe to Phoebe, J 
grant it, faire ſhepheardeſle, quoth he, and to fed thee with the ſweet- 
nes of hope, this reſolue on: will neuer marry my ſelfe to woman, 
but to thy ſelfe: and with that Ganimede gaue Pheœbe a fruitlelle 
kiſſe, and ſuch woꝛds of comfoz2t, that befoze Ganimede deparked, 
the roſe out of her bed, and made him and Montanns as god cheere 
as could be found in ſuch a country Cottage, Ganimede in middeſt 
of this banquet, rehearſing the pꝛomiſes ofeither, in Montanus fa- 
uoꝛ, which highly pleaſed the ſhepheard. Thus all thꝛee content, and 
ſwthed vp in hope, Banimede tuke his leaue of Phœbe, and depar⸗ 
ted leauing her a contented woman, and Montanus highly plea- 
ſed, But poze Ganimede , who had her thoughts on Roſader, cal- 
ling to remembꝛance his wounds fild her eyes full ofteares, and her 
heazt full of ſoꝛrowes, plodded to finde Aliena at the folds, thinking 

with her pꝛelence to dꝛiue away her paſſtons. As ſhee came on the 
plaines, ſhe might eſpie where Roſader and Saladine ſate with Alie- 
na vnder the chade: which ſight was a ſalue to her griefe , and ſuch a 
coꝛdiall vntoher heart, that ſhe tript among the lawnes full of toy. 

At laſt, Coridon who was with them, ſpied Ganimede : with that 
the clowne roſe, and running tomeete him, cried, O ſirra, a match, 
a match, our Miſtrisſhall be married on Sunday, Thus the pooꝛe 
peſant frolikt it befoze Ganimede , lohs comming to the crue, ſaluted 
them all, a eſpecially Roſader, ſaying, that he was glad to ſee him ſo 
well recouered ot his wounds. J had not gone abꝛoad ſo ſone, quoth 
Roſader, but that J am bidden to a mariage, which on ſunday next 
mulk be ſolemnized, betwirt my bꝛother and Aliena. J ſee well where 
loue leades, delay is lothſome, and what ſmall wooing ſerues where 
both parties are willing. True quoth Ganimede, but what a happie 
day ſhauldit be, if Roſader that dap might be married to Roſalinde? 
Ah god Ganimede, quoth hee, by naming Roſalind, renew not my 
ſo2rowes fa2 the thought of ger per fecions, is the thꝛall of my miſe⸗ 
ries. Tuch, be of god cheere man, quoth Ganimede,J have a friend 
that is deeply experienced in negromancy and magicke, what Art 
can doe, ſhal bee acedfo2 thine aduantage. J will cauſoto bꝛing | 
m Roſalind, if either France, o any * Nation ay 4 
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f on that take the faith of a young Yepheard, Aliena (mi, 

ho — win Rolader frowned, thinking that Geriſmond had ieſted 
with him. But bꝛeaking off from thoſe matters, the Page ſomwhat 
vieaſant , began ts diſcourſe vnto them What had palled betwerne 
him r Phebe: which as they laught, ſo they wondzed withall,confeſ 
ſing that there is none lochaſte, but lone will change. Thus they 
paſt away the day in chat, and when the Dunne began to ſet, they 
to ke their leaues, and departed. Aliena pꝛouiding foz their marriage 
day, luch ſolemne chere and hanſome robes as fitted their Country 
ſfate, and yet ſomwhat the better, in that Roſader had pꝛomiſed ta 
bꝛing Geriſmond as agueſt, Ganimede, who then meant to diſco⸗ 
uer her ſelle befo2e her father, had made her a gowne of grene, and 
a kertle of the ſineſt ſendall, in ſuch ſoꝛt, that the ſeemed ſome hea⸗ 
uenly Aymph, harboured in Country attire. 

Saladine was not behiud in care to ſet out the nuptials, noꝛ Ro- 
ſader vnmindkull to bid gueſts, inuiting Geriſmond and his follow- 
ers to the feaſt: who gladly granted, ſo that there was nothing but 
the day wanting to his marriage. In the meane time Phcbe being 
a bidden gueſt, made her ſelfe as goꝛgeous as might pleaſe the eye 
of Ganimede ; and Montanus ſuted himſelfe with the coſt of many of 
his llocks, to be gallant againſt that day: foz then was Ganimede to 
giue Phebe anſwer of her loues: and Montanus, either to heare the 
dome ol his miſerte , oꝛ the cenſure ot his happineſſe: but as this 
g&re was a bꝛewing, hebe paſt not a day without viſiting her Ga- 
nimede, ſo was ſhe wꝛapt in the beautie of this lonely Swaine. 
much pꝛattle they had, and diſcourſt of many paſſions. Pheœbe wiſht 
fo2 the day ( as thee thought ) of her welfare. Ganimede ſmiling to 
thinke what vnerpected euents would fall out at the wedding. In 
theſe humours paſſed the werke, that at laſt Sunday came. 

No ſwner did Phzbus hench-man appeare in theſkie , fogiue 
Warning that his maſters hoꝛſes ſhould beefrappedin his gloꝛious 
Coach , Coridon in his holiday ſute, maruellous ſeemeip, in a 
ruſſet-Jacket welfed with the ſame, and faced with red woꝛſted, 
hauing a paire of chamblet fleenes , bound at the weaſts with 
foure yellow laces , cloſed afoze very richly with adozenofpewter 
buttons, his hoſe were of grey kerſep, with a large ſlop, garded cuer- 
thwart the pocketholes with thaw faire gards, Licht of either five 
with red theeed: his focks was of the gen, ſewed cloſe to his bzeech, 
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and fo2 to beautify his hoſe, he had truſt himſelfe round with a do⸗ 
zen ofnewthzeden points of medley colour: his bonnet græne, wher⸗ 
on ſtod a copped bꝛoch with the picture of Denis: and to wan? 
nothing that might make him amoꝛous in his old dayes-, hee had a 
faire ſhirt⸗band of fine Locheram, whipt ouer with Couentry blew 
of no ſmall coſt. Thus attired, Coridon beſtird himſelfe as chiele 
ſtickler in theſe actions, e had ſhꝛowded all the houſe with lowers, 
that it ſeemed rather ſome of Floraes choice bowers than any Coun⸗ 
try Cottage. a 

Thither repaired Phœobe with all the maides of the Foꝛreſt, to 
ſet out the bꝛide in the moſt ſeemlieſt ſoꝛt that might ber, but hotwſo· 
euer ſhe helpt to pꝛank out Aliena, yet her eye was ſtill on Ganimede 
who was ſo neate in a ſuite of grav, that hee ſdmed Endimion when 
he won Luna with his lo kes, oꝛ Paris when hee plaid the Swaineto 
get the beauty ol the Rimph Oenone, Ganimede like a p:etty pa ge 
waited ou his Miſtris Aliena: ę duerlokt that all was in readines 
againlt the bꝛidegrome ſhould come. Who attired in a Foꝛreſters 
ſuite, came accompanied with Geriſmond , aud his bzother Roſader 
early in the moꝛning: where arriued, they were ſolemnlpentertai⸗ 
ned by Aliena, and the reſt of the country ſwaines. Geriſmond very 
highly commending the fo2tunate choice of Saladine, in that hee had 
choſen a ſhepheardeſle , whoſe vertues appeared in her outward 
beautie , being no leſle faire than ſeeming modeſt, Ganimedecomi- 
mingin,+ ſe ing her father, began to bluſh. Nature wozking affects 
by her ſecreteffecs, ſcarce could ſhe abſtaine from feares to ſe her 
father in ſo low foꝛtunes, hee that was wont to ſit in his rovall pal⸗ 
lace, attended on by twelue noble Peres, now to bee content with a 
ſimple cottage, t atrope of reueling wodmen foꝛ his traine. The 
conſideration of his fall, made Ganimede full of ſoꝛrowes: ver that 
the might friumphouer foꝛtune, with patience , and not any way 
bath that merry day with her dumps, ſhe ſmotheredher melancholy 
with a ſhadow of mirth, and very reuerently welcomed the Bing, 
not acco2ding to his foꝛmer degree , but to his pꝛeſent eſtate, with 
ſuch diligence, as Geriſmond began to tommend the Page foz his 
exquiſite perſon, and excellent qualities. 3 

As thus the King with the Fozreffers frolickt it amongit the 
Shepheards, Coridoncame in with a faire azar full of Stnr 
aud pzeſented it to Geriſmond, with ſuch a 'Clownty lalute, * 
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FEüphues golden Legaecie. 

began ko ſmile , and kooke it of the old Shepheard very kindly; 
5 to Aliena and the reſt of her fay2e maides, among whom 
Phcebe was the fozmoft, Aliena pledged the King , and dꝛanke to 
Roſader: ſo thecarowſe went round from him to Phœbe, tt. As they 
were thus drinking, and ready to goe to Church, came in Montanu s, 
apparelled all in tawny,to ſiguifie that he was foꝛlaken: on his head 
woꝛe a carl ind of willow, his bottle hangd by his ſide, whereon was 
painted deſpaire, and on his ſheephooke hung two Sonnets, as labels 

of his loues and foꝛtunes. | 8 | 
Thus attiredcame Montauus in, with his face as full of griefe, as 
his heart was of ſoꝛrowes, ſhe wing in his countenance the mappe of 
ertreamities. The Shephards ſeeing him, did him all the honoꝛ they 
could, as being the flower of all the Swaines in Arden: foꝛ a bonier 
boy was there not ſeene ſince the wanton weg of Troy, that kept 
Shee pe in Ida. Bee ſeing the King, and gelling it fo be Geriſmond, 
did him all the reterence his Countrey curteſie could affoꝛd, inſo⸗ 
much that the king wondꝛing at his attire, demanded what her was. 
Montanus ouer⸗hearing him, made this reply. J am, quoth he, U oues 
Swaine, as full of inward di ſcontentments as Jſeeme fraught with 
outwardfollies. My epes like Bees delight in wert lowers, but ſuc⸗ 
king their fill on the faire or beautp, they cary home to the hiue of my 
hart, far moꝛe gall than honp, and foꝛ one dꝛop of pure dew, a tun full 
of deadly Aconiton: J hunt with the flie to pur ſue the Eagle, that 
flying fo nie the ſun, 4 periſh by the ſun, mythoughts are aboue my 


reach, & my deſires moꝛe than my foꝛtunes, vet neither greater than 
my loue. But daring with Phaeton, J fall witl 


ring with Pl Icarus, and ſeeking 
to paſſe the mean, I die foꝛ being ſo meane, my night ſleeps are wa- 
king flumbers, as ful of ſoꝛrowes as they be from reſt, and my daies 
laboꝛs are fruitles amo2s,ffaring at a ſtar, t ſtumbling at a ſtraw, 
leauing reaſon to follow after repentance:pet euery paſſion is aplea 
ſure, though it pinch, becauſe loue hides his wozmeſed in ſigges, his 
poylons in ſweet potions, and chadowes pꝛeiudice with the maſke of 
pleaſure. The wiſeſt counſellers are my deepe diſcontents, & J hate 
that which ſhould ſalue my harme, like the patient, which ſtung with 
the Tarantula, loaths 9 is the diſeaſe incurable but by 

etodp. Thus Sir, rest lelle, J hold my ſelfe remedileſſe, as louing 
without either e ward oz regard, & pet louing, becauſe there is none 
wozthyto be lone but the milkris ofmythonghts, And that Jan 
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xs full of paCrons.as-Jhauediſcoirlt in my paints, ſir ifyon pleaſe, 
ſee my Sonnets, and by them cenſure of my ſo2zrowes, | 
Theſe wozu ef Monranus, V2ought the Ring into a great wen⸗ 6 
der. amazed as much at his wit, as at his attire: inſomuch that ha 1 
twke the papers oft his ho ke, ano read them to this effect. e 
Montanus firſt Sonnet. 
Alas how wander I amidſt theſe woods, 
W hereas no day bright«ſhine doth finde accefſe? 
But where the melancholy fleeting floods, 
(Datke as the night) my night of woes expreſſe, 
Diſarmd of reaſon, (| poſt ofnatures goods, 
Without redreſſe to ſalue my beauineſſe, 
Iwalke, whileſt thought (too cruell to my harmes, 
Wich endleſſe griefe my heedleſſe iudgement charmes.) 
My ſilent tongue aſſaild by ſecret feare, 
My trayterous eyes impriſoned in their ioy, 
My fatall peace deuoured in fained cheere, 
My heart inforſt to harbour in annoy, 
My reaſon robd of power by yeeldiug care, 
My fond opinion flaue to euery toy. 
Oh loue, the guide in my vncertaine way, 5 
Woe to thy bowe, thy fire, the cauſe of my decay. 


64 Et Gorida pungunt. 

When the King had read this Sonnet, he highly commended the 
deuice of the Shepheard that could ſo wittily wꝛap his paſſions in 
ſhadow, and ſo couertly conceale that which bꝛed his chieleſt diſcon⸗ 
font ; affirming that as the leaſt ſhaube haue their tops, the ſmalleT 
haires their ſhadowes, ſo the mraneſt d waines had their fanfie, and 
in their kind were as chary of lone as a King. Mhetteden with 
this deuice, he tooke the ſecondand read it, the effects were thele- 
When the dogge, By a faunt, 
Full of rage, Fulloffaire, ; 

With his irefulleye, | Where a gentle breath; 

Frownes amidſt the skye: Mounting frombeneath, 
The ſhepheard ro afſwage, I Tempererhrhe aire, 
The furie of the beate. ] There his flockes, 
Himſelfe doth ſafely ſeate, 8 Drinke their fil. 
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* And with eaſe repoſe, Ikthou wilt inuade, 
7 hull fneer leepe doth cloſe / In the ſecret ſhade, 
Eyes from toylingill, Labour not ſo ſore, 


But Ibutne, | Imy ſelfe, 

Without reſt, _ Aud my flocks, £5 
No defenſiue power, They ckeir loue to pleaſe, 
Shields from Phebes lower: I my ſelſoto eaſe, 
Sorrow is my beſt, Both leaue the ſhady oakes, 
Gentle loue Content to burne in fire, 
Lowre no more. S8Sa.ich loue doth ſo deſire. 


Et florida pungunt. | 

Gerifmond ſeeing the pithie veine of thoſe Donefs, began to make 
further enquiry what he was: whereupon Roſader diſcourſt vnto 
him the loue of Montanus to Phoebe, his great lopaltie, and her great 
cruelty, and how in reuenge the Gods had made the curious Nimph 
amoꝛous of young Ganimede. Uponthis diſcourſe the King was ve- 


ſirous to ſee Phoebe, who being b2ought befoze Geriſmond by Roſa- 


der, ſhaddowed the beauty of her face with ſuch a vermilion teinture, 


that the kings eyes beganne fo dazle at the beauty ok her excellence. 
After Geriſmond had fed his lwkes a while vpon her faire, hee que- 
{toned with her, why che rewarded Montanus loue with ſo little re- 
gard, ſeeing his ſecrets weremany, and his paſſions extreame. Phoe- 
be to make reply tothe Rings demand, anſwered thus; Loue ( ſir) is 
charitie in his law, and whatſoever he ſets downe foz iuſt ice, bee it 
neuer fo vniult, the ſentence cannot be reuerſt: womens fanſics lend 
kaugurs nat euer by deſert, but as they are inſoꝛſt bytheir deſires:foꝛ 
fanlie is tiedto the wings of fate, and what the ſtarres decree, ſtands 
fo; an infallible dame. J know Montanus is wile, and womens 
eares are greatly delighted with wit, as hardly eſcaping the charmes 
of a pleaſant tongue, as Vliſſes the melodie of the Syrens : Montanus 
is beautifull, and womens eyes are ſnared in the excellence of the 


oviecs, as deſirous to ſeede their lokes with a faire face, as the wi 
foſucke the [weete flower, Montanus is Wealchie, and an ounce of 


giue me, perſwades awaman moꝛe then a pound ofheare me, 


Danze was won with a golden ſhow2e, — | 
Zotten with all k 9.4 golden ſhawze. when ſhee-couldnot bee 


a womans heart reacheth to the pulſe of her hand, and let a man 


the.intreaties of Iupiter: J tell you fir, the ſtring of 


wp thai with gold, and tis hard but che will pꝛoue his hearts gold, 
Montanus 


SY @ 5 


Moatanus is potitig, a great clauſe in fancies court: Montanus is 
vertuous, the richeſt argument that loue-yeelds, and pet knowing al 
theſe perfections,J praiſe them, and wonder at them, louing the qus 
lities, but not affecting the perſon, becauſe the deſtinies haue let 
downe a contrarte cenſure. Pet Venus, to adde rcuenge, hath giuen 
me wine ofthe ſame grape, a fip of the ſame ſawce, and firing mee 
with the like paſſion,hath'croff me with as ill a penance:2J cm in 


loue with a ſhephards ſwaine,ascoy tome, as J amcruellto ;ſon- 


tanus; as per emptoꝛie in diſdaine, as J was peruerſe in defire, ati 
that is, quoth ſhe, Alienaes page, young Ganimede, 

Geriſmond deſirous fo p2oſecnte the end of theſe paſſtons, catled 
in Ganimede, who knowing the caſe, came in graced with ſuch x 
bluſh,as beautified the ch2iffall of his face with a ruddy b2ightnes, 
The king noting well the phiſnomie of Ganimede :beganne by his 
fauour, to call to minde the face of his Roſalynd,and with that fetcht 
a deepe ſigh. Roſader that was-paſſingfamiltar with Geriſmond, 


demaunded of him, why he ſighed ſo ſoꝛe: Becauſe Roſader, quothhe , 


the fauour of Ganimede {puts me in mind of Rofalynd, At this woꝛd, 
Roſader fighed ſo depely, as though his heart would haue burſt. And 


whats the matter quoth Geriſmond, that you quite me with ſuch a 


ſigh? Pardon me ſir / quoth Roſader) becàuſe J loue none but Roſa- 
lynd, And vpon condition quoth Geriſinond thatRofalynd wore here, 
J wouldfhis day make vp a mariage befwirt her and the. At this 
Aliena turned her head, and ſmiled vpon Ganimede and thee could 


{carce keepecountenance : pet thee ſalned all with ſecreſie, and Ge- 


riſmond to driue away ſuch dumves, queſtioned withGanimede what 
the reaſon was hee regarded nof Phebes tone, ſeeing ſhee was as 
faire as the wanton that vꝛought Troy fo ruine 2 Ganimede ans 
ſwered, if Jſhould affect the faire Phebe, J ſhould greatly iniure 
pee Montanus, to winne that from him in a moment, hee hath la⸗ 
boured fo2 ſo many moneths. Pet haue J pꝛomiſed to the beautiful 
chephardelle, to wed my ſelte neuer to woman except vnto her, but 
with his pzomiſe; that if J can with reaſon ſuppꝛell * Pheebes loue 
towards me,thee thalllike of none but Montanus. To that quoth Phoe- 
be, J ſtand, foz my lone is ſo farre beyond reaſon,as it will admit no 
perſwaſiue-of reafon : foz iuſtice, quath he, J appeale to Geriſmond: 
and to his cenſure will J ſtand, quoth Phcebe, And in pour vicozts 
quoth Montanus, anos the hazard orf mu foztune; foz if Ganimede 
0 | 2 
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a way with the conquelt, Moutanus is. in conteit loues monarch: 
debe hn then am J meln mec miſerable. We will thi 
controyerſie quoth Ger iim. and then we will to church therekoꝛe Ga. 
nimede let vs heare your, argument. Nay pardon my abſence a while 
quath ſhe, 2 you ſhall ſ& one in ſtoꝛe. Jn went Ganimede t dꝛeſt her 
ſelfe in womans attire, hauing on a gowne of græne, with a kirtle of 
rich ſendall, ſo quaint, that ſhe ſeemed Diana, triumphing in the 
faꝛeſt, vpon her head ſhe woze a chaplet of roſes, which gaue her ſuch 
a grate, that ſhe loked like Flora pearkt in the pꝛide of all her flow; 
ers, thus attired came Roſalynd in and pzeſented her ſelfe at her fa⸗ 
thors fete, with her epes full of teares, as crauing his bleſling, & diſ⸗ 
courſing vnto him all her koꝛtunes, how ſhe was baniſhed by Toriſ⸗ 
mond, and how euer ſince ſhe liued in that country diſguiſed. Geril. 
mond ſæing his daughter, xoſe from his ſeate, and fell vpon her neck, 
vttering the paſſions ol his ioy in watery plaints, dꝛiuen into ſuch an 
erfaſie of content that he could not vtter one woꝛd. At this fight, ik 
Roſader was both amazd and iopfull, J referremy ſelfe ta the iudge⸗ 
ment of ſuch as haue experience in loue, æ ſeing his Roſalynd befoꝛe 
His face, whom ſo long and ſo. des pely hee had affected, At laſt Geriſ< 

mond recouered his ſpꝛites, and in molt fatherly termes entertayned 
his daughter. Roſalind, after many queſtions. demanding of her what 
hadpaſt betwene her and Roſader. So much ſir, quoth ſhe, as there 


15 and taſt his Son⸗ 
as Faris, when he hanſe⸗ 
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perchanee thou art ſo2rowfull to think on thy bꝛothers high foꝛtuneg: 
and thine own baſe deſires, to chuſe ſo meane a ſhepheardeſſe, There 
vp thythoughts man, thes day thou ſhalt be married to the daughter 
ofa Ring: fo now Saladine J am not Aliena, but Alinda, the daugh⸗ 
fer of thy moꝛtal enemie Toriſmond. At this all the company was a⸗ 
mazed, eſpetially Geriſmond, who riſing vp, twke Ahnda in his 
armes and ſatd: Js this that faire Alinda, famous foꝛ ſo many ver- 
tues, that foꝛſoke her fathers court, to line with thee exiled in the coũ⸗ 
trep: The ſame quoth Alinda, Then quoth 'Geriſmond, turning ta 
Saladine, iollp fozrefter,be fozlike, fo2 thy foꝛtunes are great, and thy 
deres excellent, thou haſt got a pzincelſe as famous foꝛ her perfeci- 
ou, as exce ding in pꝛopoꝛtion. She bath with her beauty won, quoth 
Saladine, àn humble ſeruant, and full of amiable fanour. While euery - 
one was amazed at theſe comicall euents, Coridon came ſkipping 
in, and told them the pꝛieſt was at church, and tarried their cõ: ing. 
Geriſmond led them the wap, and the reſt followed, where to the ad- 
miration ot the countrey ſwaines in Arden, their marriages were 
ſolemnely ſolemnized. Allo ne as the pꝛieſt had ſiniſhed, home they 
went with Alinda, where Coridon had made all things in readines. 
Dinner was p2ontded, the tables were ſpꝛed, and the bzide ſat down 
by Geriſmond: Rofader, Saladine, and Mount anus that day were ſerui⸗ 
toꝛs:homely chere they had, ſuch as the countrey could affozd, bur 
to mend this fare they had mickle good chat, and many diſcourſes ol 
their loues and foztunes. About mid⸗dinner, to make them merry, 
Coridon came in with an old crowd, and plaid them a fit of mirth ta 
which he ſung with this pleaſant ſong. 114 
Coridons C aug. 
A blithe and bonny country laſſe, 
heigb ho, bonny laſſe, | 
Sate © bing on the tendergrafle; 3 
And weeping ſaid, will none come woo me. 
A ſmicker boy a lither ſwayne, 
beigh ho, a ſmicker ſwayne, 
That in his loue was wanton faine, 2 
with ſmiling lookes ſtrait came vnto her. 
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The meanes to make her ſelſe a bride, 
ſhe fimpered ſmooth like bonay bell, 
The ſwaine that ſaw her ſquint- eide kind, 
heigh ho ſquint - eide kinde, : 
His armes about her body twind, 
- andfairelaſſe, how faire ye ?well, 


The countrey Kit ſaid well, forſooth, 
heigh ho, well forſooth, 

But chat I haue alongingtooth, _ 

a longing tooth that makes me crie; 

Alas ſaid he what garresthy griete? 
heitzh ho, what garres thy griefe? 

A wound quoth ſhe witheut reliefe, 
I feare a maide that Iſhall die. 


If that be all the ſhepheard aid, 
- © heigh ho, the ſhepheard aid, 
Ile make thee wiue it gentle maid, 
and ſo recure thy cnaladie: 
Heteon they kiſt with many an oath, 
heigh ho, with many an oath, 
And for god Pan did plight their tro, 
And to the Chur ch they hied them faſt, 


And God ſend euery pretty peate, 
heigh ho, the pretty peare, | 
That feares to die of this conceite, 
ſo kinde a friend to helpe at laſt. 188 


Coridon hauing thus made them merry, as thep were in the mid⸗ 
Delt of their tolifie, woꝛd was b:ought to S ladine and * "Prong 
chat a bꝛother of theirs, one Fernandine was atrined, and deſired fo 


| Ipeake with them, Geriſmond ower-hearing this newes, demaunded 


Who it was, it is quoth R-ſader, my midtle b2other, that lines a (cho- 


ler in Paris, but what hathdzinen him to eke ve out, J know not. 


- With that Saladine went and met his bꝛot 
mnedwith all tele; and f Rune h s V20ther, whom hee welco- 


2 8 beg r gag m no leſſe friendly enter⸗ 
i; nge be wasby his ting bf er into th valette 
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they all ſate at dinner. Fernandine as one that knew as many mans 
ners, as he could points of ſophiſtrie, an dwas as well bzought vp, 
as well leiter ed, ſaluted them all. But when he eſptedGeriſmond 
kneling on his knee, did him what reuerente belonged to his eſtate: 
and with that burſt fo2th into theſe ſpeeches. Although ( mighty 
P2ince ) this day of my bꝛothers marriage bee a day of mirth, vet 
time craueth another courſe, and therefoꝛe fron dainty cates riſe tg 
ſharpe weapons. And you the ſormes of Sir Tohn'of Bourdeaux, 
leaue off dur armours, and fall into armes, change pour loues into 
tances, and now this day ſhew your ſelues valiant, as hitherto pou 
haue beene paſſionate. Foz know Geriſmond that hard by, at the 
edge of this Foꝛreſt, the twelue Peres of France are vp in armes, 

to recouer thy right: and Toriſmond troupt with a crew of deſpe- 
rate runnagates is ready to bid them battell. The armies are rea⸗ 
die to iopne, n therefoꝛe ſhew thy ſelfe in the field fo encourage thy 
Subiects: and pou Saladine and Roſader, mount you, and ſhew 
your ſelues as hardy ſouldiers, as pou haue beene hearty louers, ſo 
ſhall you foꝛ the benefit of your Country, diſcouer the Idea of your 
fathers vertues to be ſtamped in your thoughts, and p2oue childzen. 
wozthy of ſohonourable a parent. 

At theſe newes, Gerifmend leapt from the boozd, and Saladine 
and Roſader betoke themſelues to their weapons. Nay quoth Ge- 
riſmond, goe with mer, J haue hoꝛſe and armour foz vs all, andthen 
being well mounted, lett vs ſhew that we carrie reuenge and honoz 
at our fauchions points. Thus they leaue the Beides full of ſoꝛroſo 
e'pectally Alinda, who defired Geriſmond to be good to her father. 
hee not returning a wozd becauſe his haſte was great, hied him 
home to his lodge, where he delivered Saladine and Rolader hoꝛſe 
and qtmour, and himſelfe armed ropallp, led the way, not hauing 
ridden two leagues befoꝛe they diſcouered, where in a valley both 
the battels were ioyned. Geriſmond ſceing the wing wherein the 
Peres fought, thruſt in there and cried, Haint Denis, laping ſuch 
ade vpon his enemies, that he ſhewed how highly her did eſtimats 
of a Crowne, When the Peres perceiued that their lawfull Bing 
was thers, they were moze eager: and Saladine and Roſader fo 
behauedthemſelues, that none durſt ſtand in their way, no2 abide 
the furie of their weapons, To be ſhozt, the Peeres were congues 


urg, Toriſmonds iii: put fo flight, and hint eite aatne in bat. 
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arte Weres el gathered themſelues together, and ſaluted the 

Nina conducted him royally into Paris, where he was reteiued jop- 

Mllp ofallthe citizens. | | F 
"Alone as all was quiet, and he had reteiued againe the crowne, 
he ſent. fo2 Alinda and Roſalind to the Court. Alinda bging very 
paſſionate foꝛ the death of her Father: yet b2zwked it with the moꝛe 
afience, in that chee was contented with the welfare of her Sala. 
ine. Mell, aſſwne as they were come to Paris, Geriſmoud made a 
ropall feaſt fo2 all the Peres and the Lo2ds of his Land, which con, 
tinued thirty dayes, in ſuch time ſummoning a Parliament by the 
conſent of the Nobles, hee created Roſader Meite apparant to the 
kingdome, and reffozedSaladine to his fathers land, and gaue him 
the Dukedome of Namures, hee made Feruandine pzincipall Decre- 
fary tohimſelfe: and that foztune might every way ſeeme frolik, 
made Montanus Lo2d ouer all the Foꝛreſt of Arden, Adam Spencer 
5 00h of the Kings guard, and Coridon Maſter of Alindacs 

8. | 


I Eere Gentlemen, may you ſee in Euphues golden Legacie, that 
1 ach as neglect their Fathers precepts incurre much preiudice, that 
diuiſion in nature, as it is a blemiſh in nature, ſo tis a breach of good for- 
Munes, that vertue is not meaſured by birth, but by action, that ounger br6- 
hren, though inferour in yeeres, yet may bee ſuperiour in honours; that 
concord is the ſiweeteſt concluſion, aud amitie betwixt two brothers, mes 


LS 


* 


forcible than fortune. If you gather any fruit by this Legacie, ſpeaks wel 
of Euphucs fer writing ir, and for fetching it, 775 on * — 2 that 
Fauour, jon encourage mee to bee the nn I and aſſoone a8 I bait 
 Ouer-looke my labours, expect the Saylers Kalender. ER 
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